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5 OF THE 


TRANSLATOR. 


Fre ſources from which we derive the know- 
ledge of what is good and true, originate from 
Senſation, Experience, Reflection, Reaſoning, and 
from the genuine accounts we receive of the ob- 
ſervations and the experience of others; and we 
cannot miſs the road leading to the Sanctuary of 


Truth, if we make a proper uſe of all theſe dif- 


ferent Sources of Knowledge. If we, however, 
conceive anexcluſive attachment to one of them, and 


for inſtance, confine ourſelves merely to ſenſation 


and experience, if we deſire to ſee and to feel thoſe 
things which cannot be perceived by the ſenſes, 
but are known to us only through the medium of 
our underſtanding ; if we, for example, are not 


fatisfied with what the contemplation of nature, 


and the goſpel teach us of God, but deſire to have 
an immediate, and phyſical communion with the 
"> mJ inviſible; 


E I 
inviſible; we then cannot avoid the deviations of 
fanaticiſm, and are eaſily led to confound our 
feelings and ideas with external effects; the effects 
of our ſoul wich effects produced by ſuperior 
beings; we believe that we ſee, hear, and perceive 
what exiſts no where but in our imagination; we 
ſtray from ourſelves and from the objects around 


lf us, to a world of ideas which is the workman- 
ſhip of our fancy, and are miſled by the vivacity 
| and ſtrength of our feelings, and miſtake for reality, 
fl what is merely ideal. Thus we dream while we 
are awake, and ſooner or later, find ourſelves woe- 
fully deceived. All pretended apparitions, every 
imaginary communion with ſuperior beings, the 
belief in witches, ſorcerers, and in the ſecret 
power of magical. ſpells, owe their exiſtence to 
this ſpecies of fanaticiſm, which always has given 
ample ſcope for preying on the weakneſs and ig- 
norance of the ſenſitive and credulous ;. to. thoſe 
who, by their ſuperior power of reaſoning, by a 
more intimate knowledge of nature, and the hu- 
man heart, have been able to avail themſelves of 
the predominant propenſity to the wonderful, 
whichexerciſes an almoſt uncontroulled ſway over 
people who in their ſearch of Truth and Know- 
ledge, are guided only by their ſenſes, and by ex- 
| perience, 
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perience, which commonly are choſen by thoſe 


who are addicted to lazineſs, and indolence, def. 


titute of a proper knowledge of Nature and Re- 


ligion, difinclined to, or incapable of thinking and 
inveſtigating, ruled by wild, irregular paſſions, 
and endowed with a lively and prolific imagina- 
tion. 13 5 
This has been the chief reaſon that the num- 
berleſs horde of impoſtors, who at all times have 
invaded the kingdom of truth and human felicity, 
have found it very eaſy to ſucceed in their attempts 
when playing off their fanatical engines for the 
fake of lucre or ambition, or with the view of 


carrying ſome political end. This ſort of fana- 


ticiſm and fanatical illuſion, has never been more 
predominant in civilized Europe, than in the 


middle century, and raged with unabated fury till 


the immortal Wickliff, Luther, and their fellow la- 
bourers began to combat the prevailing religious 
errors, and reſtored reaſon, that overflowing 
ſource of knowledge and happineſs, to her ſacred 
rights. We ſhould however, be miſtaken if we 
were to imagine, that ſince the reformation, fana- 
ticiſm has entirely loſt its powerful influence on 
the human mind, for alas! modern hiſtory fur- 
niſhes us with but too many facts which ſerve to 

1 prove 


* 


bn 


| 


( 
prove undeniably, that this baneful foe to human 


happineſs ſtill counts many wotaries. 
Germany is one of thoſe countries in which 


iv ) 


this monſter lately has again erected his horrid 
creſt, and one of her moſt powerful Princes has, of 


late, convinced the world, that even the palaces of 
the great, where unbelief generally is carreſſed 
molt fervently, are not inacceſſible to fanaticiſm's 
powerful charms. 

The Prince whom I am ſpeaking of has either 
been deceived by himſelf, or has been deceived by 


his courtiers, to ſuch a degree that he firmly be- 
lieves he ſhall be capable of extending one time the 
ſway of his ſceptre to the kingdom of ſpirits; and, 


as it has been loudly and creditabiy reported all over 


Germany, believed, ſome years ago, that he has 


raiſed up the ſpirit of his illuſtrious predeceſſor, and 
forced that man at whoſe nod half Europe trem- 
bled, to bow ſubmiſſively to the magic wand of a 
man whom all Europe deſpiſes. How deſtructive 
this deviation of his weak mind has proved to the 
wellfare of his ſubjects is but too well known” to 


thoſe who are no ſtrangers to modern hiſtory, 1 
need but to ſay, that he of late has created a 


religious tribunal in his dominions, which bears 
but. too much ſimilarity to the Inquiſition of 


Spain, 


FR. 
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C71 
Spain, and the readers of theſe pages will require 
no farther proofs of the baneful conſequences 


which have originated from his errors. 


This fact, equally diſgraceful to the high per- 
ſonage in queſtion, as it is of public notoriety in 
Germany, has rouſed ſome men of learning and 
public ſpirit to vindicate the ſacred rights of rea- 
ſon, and to prove in a palpable manner that many 
extraordinary phenomena which, to the unin- 
formed, appear to originate from ſupernatural 
cauſes, either may be contrived by means of na- 
tural magic, or ariſe from the wild irregular 
flights of a heated and diſordered imagination and 
a weak underſtanding. That this was Mr. 
Tſchink's view when he publiſhed the Ghoſt- 
ſeer, is evident from every page of his beautiful 
work, and that he has executed his plan in a maſ- 
terly manner, has been acknowledged by all the 
friends of reaſon in Germany, where it has been 
received with the greateſt applauſe, and, as it is 
hoped, not without benefit. That the latter may 
alſo be the caſe in this country, is the moſt ardent 

wiſh of the Tranſlator, who owes ſo many blef- 
ſings of his life, ſo many ſerene and happy days 
to this country, th that it would be ungrateful in 


him if he patiendl\ could behold the rapid ſtrides 
which 
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which the fanatic belief in the wonderful, makes 
in a country which has proved ſo bliſsful to him, 
without endeavouring to combat, at leaſt with 
borrowed arms, the increaſing propenſity to 
whatever is uncommon and appears to be ſuper- 
natural. That he, by introducing the preſent 
work to the Engliſh public, does not enter the liſt 
with a phantom of his imagination, is but too evi- 


dent, witneſs the great notice which has lately been 


taken of Mr. Brothers, and the following adver- 
tiſement, which among others of the ſame tenour, 
appears ſo frequently in the daily papers, that it 
would be impoſſible for the advertiſers to defray 
the expences of advertiſing, if they did not᷑ ſuc- 


ceed 1 in their attempts to Sekudde weak N : 


< Tt has been owed 1 in former times as wel as 
© in theſe, that there is a peculiar deſtiny pre- 


« fiding over the life and fortune of every human 


ce being ; to difcover which, and to avert ill fate, 


« Mrs. Williams has her whole life ſtudied the 


Occult Sciences; ſhe has converſed with 
« the moſt learned aſtronomers of almoft every 


& country, and added their lucubrations to her 


« own; ſhe has the honour of being patronized 
« and viſited by ladies of the higheſt diſtinction, to 
| K hom 


( vi ) 
„ whom ſhe has foretold the moſt important events 
Lo of the preſent aera, &c. &c. &c.” 


1 
1 
1 


The Tranſlator has nothing to add, but to apolo- 
gize for the foreign idoms wh ich may perhaps oc- 
cur to the diſcerning eyes of the keen-ſighted cri- 
tic, and hopes that his labour will contribute, at 
leaſt ſomething to the deſtruction of fanaticiſm in 
this country. | 
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LETTER TO THE MaRQuis of F-- > 


I HE king is informed of every 
thing; our plan is diſcovered: I have 
been betrayed, and am now in cloſe con- 
finement. Here J am fitting between im- 
penetrable walls, and writing to, you, 
alas! perhaps the laſt lines which you ever 
will receive from your hapleſs friend. 

I apply to you, becauſe I know your 
heart. Lou never have denied me a re- 
ſonable prayer, and you certainly wilt 
not refuſe the laſt. Save what is molt 
dear to me, fave my honor. My Journal, 
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2 oer or 
is in your poſſeſſion; it contains the moſt 
important part of the hiſtory of my life. 
You may add what 1s wanting, and publiſh 
the whole. | 
I am not afraid to loſe my life, but the 

idea of loſing my honor drives me to diſ- 
traction and madneſs. A dreadful proſpect 
of futurity opens to my view; I behold. 
my name branded with ignominy in the 
annals of my country, obliterated all the 
great and good actions I have performed; 
I behold myſelf ranked among criminals 
by poſterity—You—you only can prevent 

it—and I am ſure you will ſave my honor 
by publiſhing my hiſtory in a ſimple and 
artleſs manner. The world will be made 
acquainted with the ſecret ſprings of my 
actions, the enormous, unrivalled impofi— 
tion by which I have been deluded; 
poſterity will do me juſtice, and many a 
feeling ſoul will drop a tear of pity when 
my misfortunes ſhall be known. 

But alas! the fetters that ſhackle my 
hands prevent me from writing any 
longer. The blood you ſee on this? paper 
Wos from my lacerated arm. Never- 


theleſs I am taking up the pen once more, 
e in 


MAGICAL DELUSION. 3 
in order to pray heaven to bleſs you, and 
to bid you an eternal adieu; for a dread- 

ful preſentiment tells 1 me that I ſhall ſee 
you no more. 85 

P. S. The gaoler wank: not promi 
to deliver this letter for leſs than 200 
dobras (640 livres ſterling;) give it him 
from the money which you have in hand; 
the reſt keep as a legacy from your 
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MIGUEL DUKE DE CA*1%* 4, 


1 WAS 23 years old when my 
father, a grandee of Pl, ſent me abroad 
under che tuition of Antonio, Count de 
*, a man whoſe philoſophical turn of 
mind and diſintereſted love for me had 
gained him my affe tion and eſteem. We 


directed our courſe to ** The nights 
being fine, we took advantage of that 


opportunity, and purſued our journey 
without ſtopping. We were not above 
two days journey from that town, when 
a terrible thunder ſtorm overtook us in 
the night, which obliged us to ſtop at the 
next village. The inn being very indif- 
ferent, we apprehended it would afford 
us but poor accommodation, and reſolved 
to beg the prieſt of the village to give us 
a night's lodging. Our attempt ſucceed- 
ed; we were received kindly and fared 

, well. 


\ 
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MAGICAL DELUSION. 2. 
well. The prieſt informed us, during 
ſupper, that there was an old delolated 
caſtle in the village, which was reported to 
be the reſidence of evil ſpirits, who would 
ſuffer no human being to inhabit it. 
Having always had an ardent propenſity 
for adventures of that nature, I begged 
him to give me a lanthorn, intending to 
pay a viſit to thoſe mifanthropic beings; 
and in ſpite of our hoſt's theological and 
my tutor's philoſophical remonſtrances, 
inſiſted upon ſpending the night at the 
caſtle, in the company of the latter, and 
to try whether the airy lords of the manor 
would not prove more hoſpitable to me. 
At length they yielded to my impatient 
deſire of being acquainted with theſe 
_ dreadful beings, and my ſervant, along 
with the man of our hoſt, was ordered to 
follow me to the caſtle with beds and 
candles, | | 
I led the way, carrying a lanthorn. 
On our arrival at the ancient fabric we 
perceived, cloſe to the entrance, a ſtair- 
caſe, which we aſcended. A ſpacious hall 
preſented itſelf to our view at the top of 
it; the walls were decorated with ſome 
| B 3 worm- 
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worm-eaten half decayed pictures, and on 
both ſides of the hall were doors which 
led to the apartments. Having examined 
them, we made choice of that which was to 
the leſt, becauſe it was neareſt to the 
ſtaircaſe. Our beds were laid on the 
floor, and two candles placed on an old 
worm-eaten table. As ſoon as I had ſent 
away my ſervant, whoſe whole frame 
quivered with fear of ghoſts and hobgob- 
lins, with the man of our kind hoſt, I 
bolted the door carefully, putting a loaded 
piſtol on each ſide of my couch; my tutor 
unſheathed his ſword, and thus armed, we 
went to reſt. Having diſcourſed a little 
while on indifferent ſubjects, he fell aſleep, 
overcome by the infirmities of his advan- 
ced age, and the fatigues of our journey. 
It was however quite the reverſe with 
me: I was lying on my couch, ſleepleſs, and 
full of expectation of the things which 
were to come; I turned myſelf from one 
ſide to the other, but in vain! my imagi- 
nation began to work and my blood to 
ferment. At 3 I got up and opened 
the window. 2 clock of the church 


ſteeple was * —_ eleven. Impene- 
tiable 
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trable darkneſs veiled every object 
around; the vivid lightning affording me 
only now and then a peep at the fields ſur- 
rounding the caſtle : no ſound was heard, 
but the diſtant rolling of the thunder, and 
the doleful dirge of the ſolitary owl. 
A ſtrange ſenſation, which I cannot de- 
ſcribe, thrilled my whole frame. I ſhut 
the window, and went to the bed of my 
tutor, who was faſt aſleep. As I was thus 
ſtanding by his bed-ſide, I heard ſomething 
ruſtle before the door. I ſtarted, ran 
towards it, but found it Rrongly bolted. 
The chilly vapours of the night, I had 
inhaled at the window, had left behind a 
very diſagreeable ſenſation, accompanied 
by a kind of ſhivering, and I laid myſelf 
down again. A little while after the har- 
binger of reft touched my eyes with his 
leaden wand, and I was ſoon faſt aſleep. 
However I awoke juſt when the clock 
was ſtriking twelve, and the laſt found had 
ſcarcely reached my ears, when a dreadful 
noiſe aroſe which ſeemed to approach our 
room. | 15 

At length ſomebody knocked at our 
door. I got up vithout uttering a word, 

| : B 4 and 
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and took hold of my piſtols. After a long 
' Pauſe, it knockeda ſecond time. I aſked 
my tutor in a whiſper, whether he had 
heard it? but received no anſwer. Now 
it knocked a third time; the door burſt 
open with a thundering noiſe, and a fright- 
ful figure entered the room, diretting its 
courſe towards me. Two fiery eyes, 
darting flaſhes of lightning at me, a voice 
like the. roaring. of a lion, joined with the 
claſhing of chains, which the tall emacia- 
ted figure wore, would have been ſufficient 
to diſmay courage itſelf. However I was 
not yet entirely diſpirited, and juſt going 
to fire a piſtol at it, when my tutor ſud- 
denly ſtarted up, aiming a thruſt againſt 
the ſpectre, which I thought would pin it 
to the wall; but it turned round, without 
having received the leaft hurt, collared 

my poor companion, and daſhed him 
againſt the floor with ſo much force, that 
I thought he muſt have expired on the 
ſpot. Secing this, all my remaining cou- 
rage fled, and my piſtols dropped to the 
ground. The ſpettre extinguiſhed the 
candle and began to vent his whole fury 
againſt me, beating me unmercitully, His 
appearance 
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appearance in the dark made my blood 
run chill, and every hair ſtand on end, 
his whole body ſeeming to be encaſèd in 
fire. At the ſame time a moſt tremendous 
noi ſe aroſe over our room, doleful groans 
and lamentations aſſailed my ear, and I 
ſwooned away. 

The ſHectre had retired, and the candles 
were burning again, when I recoyered 
the uſe of my ſenſes. Although I had 
been handled ſo roughly, that I ſcarcely 
could move, yet I endeavoured to creep 
to the ſpot where my tutor was ſtretched 
out, to all appearance, a lifeleſs corpſe. 
Good God! how I was ſhocked, when I ſaw 
him as pale as aſhes and disfigured with 
blood. After many fruitleſs endeavours 
to recall him to lite, I ſucceeded at laft. 
He ſpoke little, and what he ſaid was 
hardly audible. I intended to watch by 
his bed-ſide, till the dawn of day ſhould 
enable us to leave that reſidence of horror; 
however I found it impoſſible; I grew fo 
faint, that I was obliged to lie down after 
I had bolted the door. 

I now began to muſe on the apparition, 
and when reaſon began to recover her 
2 5 ſway, 
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ſway, I was aſhamed of my cowardly be- 
haviour, and determined to follow the 
ſpeare if it ſhould appear once more, 
which it ſoon did. The groans and la- 


mentations and the thundering noiſe over 


our head were renewed; the door was 
"burſt open, and I treated as cruelly as on 
the firſt viſit of the ſpectre. However I 
preſerved my whole recollettion, and when 


my terrible viſitor retired, purſued him 
on tip-toe, armed with ſword and piſtol, 


which I could do ſo much eaſier, as the 
gloomy light it emitted ſhowed me the 
way. Fortunately my griſly conduQtor 
did not look back. He. deſcended the 
ſtaircaſe and entered a long vaulted paſ- 
ſage, but had not advanced fix ſteps when 
be ſuddenly diſappcared, leaving me be- 
bind in the dark. I was {truck with dumb 
aſtoniſhment, being not able to compre-- 
hend what could have become of him. 
Imagine my ſituation! what could I do 
in an unknown dangerous place, ſurround- 
ed with impenetrable darkneſs and deſert- 
ed by my conductor? However, I ſoon 
reſolved to advance boldly, and without 

much 
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MAGICAL DELUSION. 11 
much heſitation endeavoured to reach the 
bottom of the paſſage; but how great 
was my terror, when the floor ſuddenly 
gave way beneath my feet, and I ſunk 
down into a deep vault. My piſtol went 
off with a tremendous noife, and I found 
that 1 was lying on a heap of hay and 
ſtra w. Befofe I could get upon my legs, 
four maſked men in black appeared with 


' torches in their hands, calling to me in a 


thundering accent, how I dared to intrude 
where no viſitors were admitted? At the ſame 
time they laid hold of me, and dragged me 
forcibly after them. Having paſſed many 
ſubterraneous paſſages and concealed ſtair- 
caſes, my conduttor ſtopped ſuddenly and 
pulled a bell. In an inſtant a maſſy fold- 
ing door burſt open, and I entered a hall, 
illuminated by a number. of torches, where 
I beneld at a long table twelve maſked 
perſons, the deportment of whom beben 
the ſuperiority of their rank. 

He Who was ſeated at the head of the 
table, addreſſed me with a commanding 
voice : © Unhappy wretch! what has tempt- 
& ed thee to viſit this caſtle? Couldſt thou 
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e not think that thy raſhneſs will coſt thee 
« thy life? Make thy peace with God, for 


& thou muſt die without mercy!” How, 


& —] replied—die? Well, then I vow, 
& my death ſhall coſt you dear!” So 
ſaying, I graſped my {word; however they 
told me toy deſiſt from ſuch childiſh 


pranks, and diſarmed and carried me to a 


dark chamber. 

The horrid ſpectre of a violent death 
ſtared me in the face, and a chilly tremor 
ſhook my whole frame. But what affected 
me more than the impending loſs of my 
life, was the idea of what would be 
the fate of my beloved tutor, the guar— 


dian angel of my juvenile days, my ſecond 


father, and more than friend, whom- EF 
had hurried into the gulph of deſtruc- 
tion, through my heedleſs temerity. 
I was going to curſe my fatal curioſity, and 
to give vent to loud lamentations, when 


I accidently ſaw a glimmering of light, 


peeping through a crack in the door of my 


priſon ; putting my ear cloſe to it, F heard 
how they were conſulting what was to be: 
done with the priſoner, 
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MAGICAL DELUSION. ng 


Some were of opinion, it would be beſt 
to diſpatch me without ceremony; how- 
ever one of the dread aſſembly, more 
humane than the reſt, propoſed toexamine 
me ſtrictly, before ſentence ſhould be pro- 
nounced againſt me. His advice was 
adopted, and I ſummoned to appear before 
the awful aſſembly. What has brought 
« you to this caſtle?” their chief began 
« concealing the truth will avail you 
« nothing; however, a ſincere confeſſion 
« may perhaps ſave your life. For what 
5 reaſon did you come to the caſtle? 

% I have been tempted by curioſity,” I 
replied; „having been told, that bad 
« ſpirits reſided here, I was defirous to 
« get acquainted with them.” 

Who has told you ſo?” 


% The prieſt of the village, who. will 


ce confirm the truth of my aſſertion, if you 


„ will queſtion him.“ 
* Who are you, and where do you 


4 :ome from 6x] 


= 


I am the only ſon of a rich grandee. 
Do you hear! the oxuly ſon. If you are 
« no ſtrangers to pity, conſider, what a 
% deadly 
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ed up, but inſtantly retook his ſeat. 


who had atted the ghoſt. 
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% deadly wound you will infliat upon the 
heart of my father by aſſaſſinating me.” 
& Where do you come from?“ 
& From Eſtremadura, my native town.” 
& Whither did you mean to travel?” 
& I was going to viſit the principal 
&« towns of Europe.“ 
« Where did you intend to ſtop firſt 2” 1 
I named the town. 4 
& What is your name?” 1 
When I pronounced my name, he ſtart- 


« What is your name?” he inquired 
once more. 

I repeated it. 

6 And who is your companion?” en- 
quired another, whom I knew, by his fi- 
gure and voice; to be the ſame perſon 


«© My companion is my tutor.” 

e Bring him hither!” ſaid the firſt to two 
of his companions. | 

I then was re-condutted to my prifen, 
and ere long heard the voice of my fellow 
adventurer, who was aſked the ſame queſ- 


tions which had been put to me, and re- 
turned 
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MAGICAL DELUSION. 25 


turned the ſame anſwers. He was order- 
red to retire, and a long conlultation be- 
gan; it was however carried on in ſo low 
an accent, that I could hear nothing dil- 
tin; ; ? 

After a few minutes, we were ſummoned 
again to appear before the dreadful coun- 
cil, and heard, to our unſpeakable joy, that 
we ſhould be ſet at liberty, if we would 
ſwear a ſolemn oath, never to reveal what 
we had ſeen and heard, and to relate a fic- 
titious tale of horror to our hoſt. This 


done, we were re-conduQted by four per- 


ſons to the paſſage, where we were left to 
ourſelves. . 

% How fortunate it was (ſaid my tutor, 
& when our conduttors had left us,) that 
% you did not ſwerve from truth when 
&«& you was examined; a ſingle falſehood 
& would have coſt us our life. Your vera- 


“ city has ſaved us.” 


& If I am not miltaken; we allo owe 


“ ſomething to my name.” 


« To your name?” 

Y Certainly ! for when I pronounced 

& it, I perceived, that my examinator was 
„ ſeized 
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& ſeized with a ſudden emotion. He 

& flarted up and aſked me twice. I plainly | 

« perceived that it produced a Ong 

« effect on his mind.“ 
& You may be right (ſaid my tutor) but 

& however that may be, we ought to thank 

& Providence for our happy deliverance.” 
I begged his pardon for having en- 

dangered his life, and cauſed him ſo many 

cruel blows through my youthful raſhneſs 

and diſobedience; however he aſſured me, 

that he was not in the leaſt angry with me, 

and that he felt no pain at all, A a 

= - __ head- ache. 

| I found myſelf much worſe, all my 

| limbs being thrilled with excruciating 

| | pains, as if broken on the-wheel. 

| We arrived mechanically at the parſo- 


nage, but would not make the leaſt diſtur- 
bance, the day beginning juſt to dawn, 
| and laid ourſelves down upon the graſs, be- 
| neath a ſpreading oak, diſcourſing on the 


events of the preceding night. 8 
We beguiled two hours with confiden- 
tial talk, before any body in the parſonage 
was ſtirring. As ſoon as we perceived 
; that 
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that the people of our kind hoſt were 
riſen, we went to bid a good morning to 
the hoſpitable prieſt, and related as much 
of our noQturnal adventure as we could 
without violating our promiſe. The wor- 
thy eccleſiaſtic bleſſed and croſſed himſelf 
when he heard our narrative of the events 
of that fatal night, which we took care to 
repreſent with additional horrors. After 
| breakfaſt we thanked him for his hoſpita- 
lity, making him a preſent for the beds 
we had left at the caſtle, and continued 
our journey, which we commenced as 
cheerful as it could be expected, conſi- 
dering the poignant pain I ſtill felt in every 
part of my body, and the head - ache of 
my tutor. 

We met with no farther adventure on 
the firſt day, but at the cloſe of the ſecond 
were ſurpriſed by a very odd incident. 


Within two hours diſtance from the town, 


whither we were travelling, we ſaw a lame 
beggar coming directly towards us from 
a wood which we were paſſing. He called 
to the coachman to ſtop a little; however, 


he did not mind it, but drove on. In leſs 
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18 THE VICTIM Oy 
than a few minutes the beggar was at the 


window of our coach, entreating my tutor 


to give him ſomething. We ordered the 


coachman to ſtop, at the ſame time ſtaring 


at each other with aſtoniſhment, becauſe 


the beggar was dreſſed in a moſt whimſical 


manner. His motley coat was compoſed 
of numbericſs rags which ſcarcely kept 


together; his waiſtcoat, which reached 
.down to his knees, was of blue ſatin and 
richly embroidered; and the remaining 
part of his body was naked. His ſnow- 
white beard, floating down his breatt, 


contraſted · ſtrangely with his black hair, 


and yet we did not laugh, nor dared to 


queſtion him about his ſtrange appearance, 
for although he looked extremely tragi- 
comical, yet he had fomething in his 
countenance which commanded reſpect. 


My tutor pulled his purſe, offering him 


ſome pieces of iilver coin: Silver and 


gold I do not want,” was his anſwer, „but 


be ſo kind as to give me your ſhoes and 
ſtockings.” „ Strange being,” faid my 


tutor ſmiling, and ordered the ſervant 


to give him ſome out of our travelling 
| trunk, 
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MAGICAL DELUSION. 19 
trunk. © No!” replied the beggar, “ I 
want the ſhoes and ſtockings you wear.“ 
« Has there ever been heard any thing of 
that kind? ſaid my tutor to me.“ Be gone: 
« inſolent wretch! do you mean to make 
« your game of us?” The beggar ſtuck 
cloſe to the coach window, exclaiming, 
« and if you kill me, my lord, I will not 
« leave you before you have granted my 
prayer.” This inſolent obſlinacy raiſed 
the anger of my companion, and thinking 
to frighten him away, he took one of his 
piſtols, offering to ſhoot him. “ Fire at 
e me,” ſaid he fearleſs, “ if you are mean 
« enough to ſhed the blood of a fellow 
« creature for the ſake of a paltry pair of 
& ſhoes and ſtockings.” My tutor ſtared 
at him. © If thou art determined to 
have my ſhoes and ſtockings, then no 
$ ehates is left me, but to grant thy pray- 
« ers.” So ſaying, he began to pull them 
off. The beggar ſeeing this, came to the 
other ſide of the coach, and begged very 
humbly to have my breeches and coat. 
„ Indeed! this is too bad!” I exclaimed; 
6s eo out ot * fight, elſe I will chaſtiſe 

e thee 
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& thee for thy inſolence.“ He ſtared at 


me awhile, with dreadful looks, and then 
raiſed a laugh which frightened me.— 
„% How will this end?” ſaid my tutor to 
me, ordering the coachman to drive. on. 
However the horſes had not advanced 
three ſteps, when the. beggar fallied 
forth, and brought one of them to the 
ground by a violent ſtroke with one of 
his crutches. My tutor grew pale. “ I 
& am ſorry,” ſaid the beggar, after a ſhort 
pauſe, that you force me by your ob- 
& ſtinacy to act thus; be ſo kind to 
& give me what I have deſired, and then 
%% you may drive on in peace.” I pulled 
off my coat and breeches, and having taken 


the money. out of the latter, gave him 


what he deſired, my tutor doing the ſame. 
While we were putting on other cloaths, 
he ſtood filently by the coach, and when 
we had done, addreſſed us in the follow- 
ing manner: © Since you have been ſo 


« kind to me, gentlemen, I will return 


« your kindneſs, and warn you not to 


& ſtop at the hotel of * * * (here he 


& deſcribed it to us) on your arrival at 


& the 
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MAGICALDELUSION. 11 


& the town, and then I beg the favour 
« of you to meet me here next Friday 
& againſt ſun-ſet.” So ſaying, he bowed 
and left us, diſappearing in the adjacent 
wood. 1 

Meanwhile our horſe had recovered, 
and we continued our journey with all 
poſſible ſpeed, leſt a new adventure might 
interrupt us once more. What do you 
« think of that ſtrange being?“ ſaid I, 
after a long ſilence which had reigned in 
our carriage. I do not know what to 
« think of him,” he replied, “ he either 
« muſt be — but, pray, have you taken 
% the money out of your breeches? 300 
e ducats and two rings ſet with diamonds, 


« would indeed have been a fine gift!“ 
So ſaying, I put my hand mechanically 


in my pocket, but how great was my ter- 


ror, when I found the apprehenſion of my 


tutor verified. What is the matter?“ 
ſaid he with marks of aſtoniſhment. „ All 


e 1s gone!” I exclaimed, in a rueful ac- 


cent, © Gone! impoſhble!” He or- 
dered the coachman to ſtop, and aſſiſted 
me in ſearching my pockets, 5 Pray get 


66 up 


| | 
1 

| 
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* up a little, if you pleaſe!” I got up, 


1 THE VICTIM OP 


but all my ſearches were fruitleſs; we 


drove back to the ſpot where we had been 


ſtopped, but neither ring nor money could 
be found. “ Very ſtrange!” exclaimed 


my tutor, as we returned; © are you ſure 


& you have taken it out of the pocket | 2 
& As ſure as I am alive! this is more 


e than pocket picking, it muſt be ſorcery, 


66 J ſhould think, if any thing of at 
& kind was poſlible.” 

„The appearance of the fellow was at 
ee leaſt ſtrange enough,” my tutor replied, 


and there certainly exiſts a kind of ſor- 


& cery which, indeed, ſurpaſſes the com- 
« prehenſion of one who is not let into 


be the myſtery. But however that be, the 


« the ſorcerer with whom we have been 
& engaged, ſeems at leaſt to be a good 


& ſort of a fellow, conſidering the civil 


& manner withwhich he has demanded our 
„ wearing apparel. And then you muſt 
« conſider that he has appointed us to 


« meet him here next F riday ; what View 
& could he have had but to return what 
he has taken from us?” 
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e Vain hope!“ 
„ Not fo vain as you think. Did ho 


not ſay himſelf that he wants neither 
filver nor gold?“ 

Mere pretext! why has he then pil- 
fered my money?“ 


„ For fun, and to laugh at our expence, 


and perhaps to puniſh us a little for 
having refuſed at firſt to grant his pray- 


er. And even if my argument ſhould 


prove erroneous, you cannot but con- 
feſs, that a man in whoſe power we were, 
has behaved very handſome, ſince he 


has been ſatisfied with Your purſe and 


not alſo taken our-papers.” 


Pray. be ſo kind as to look after 


* 


them! 
He put his hand into his pocket, but the 


word he was going to utter died on his 
lips. After along pauſe of horror, he ſaid 
with a forced equanimity, pale and trem- 
bling;” „ No! Mr. Sorcerer, you have 


# 


be 


carried your ſport too far!“ 


What is the matter?” ſaid I, frightened. 
„ O that I could keep it from your 


knowledge! the N are gone!“ 
6 Gone: * 


— 


2 —  —— 
1 7 


= —  —_———_—————_ * — 
_ | 
. * " 
8 . . —— * — — 
— —— * GL ous tg Fe — IL . — — Ce, . — 7 —— ts at 
— L — _ — 5 — * a ; 
- F by — — 
= 4 Fe N. 4 K 
- 75 3833 ; 2 
: * N G 4 4 . 
- 7 * , 5 K WP; 3. 4 
a "KP I 80 : * * OR. 28 e 
my 1 * * { 
o 
F N 44 


14 THE VICTIM OF 

e Gone?” Iexclaimed, ſtarting up from 
my ſeat. Pray examine your pockets!” 

He ſearched, but could find nothing, ex- 
cept his purſe with 40 ducats. This was 
now all our remaining wealth; and yet we 
were glad that we had not loſt this little 
ſum TWO. ' *- 

This new accident gave riſe to ſo many 
remarks, conſultations and ſchemes, that 
we entered the gate of the town before we 


had time to fix where we ſhould ſtay the 


night. The coachman ſtopped. 4 Where 


are we?” I exclaimed. . He named the 


very hotel, againſt which the beggar had 
warned us. Go on coachman!” exclaimed 
my tutor. My lord!” he replied, 
& jt is the beſtin the whole town.” „ Let 


« us ſtay here,” ſaid I, who would mind 
& what ſuch a raſcal ſays?” „ As you like” 


my tutor replied. We got out of the 


coach, and ordered the waiter to ſhew us to 
aà good apartment. | 


We got an excellent room on the firſt 


floor, ordered our * and went early 


en F * p22 * 
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MAGICAL DELUSION, 15 
Having flept ſome hours, I awoke ſud- 
denly, and felt as if ſomebody was ſtop- 
ping my mouth and noſe. - I panted for 
breath, and inhaled a ſuffocating ſmoke, 
which made me jump out of the bed. The 
night-lamp was extinguiſhed, and I per- 
ceived a faint griſly glimmer in my room; 
at the ſame time a confuſed noiſe from the 
ſtreet affailed my ears, and the bells were 
ringing. I hurried to the window and was 
almoſt petrified by the dreadful fight my 
eyes beheld ; exclaiming in an accent of 
horror and deſpair, “ Fire! fire!“ my ſer- 
vant and tutor ſtarted up at the ſame time. 
The whole houſe was in a flame, and every 
means of effecting our eſcape ſeemed to be 
cutoff; the univerſal conſternation of the 
people of the houſe having prevented them 
from rouſing us. We hurried on our 
cloaths, took up our trunk, and ſaved our® 
ſelves with much difficulty, half naked 
and terribly ſinged. 1 
The ſpeQators raiſed a loud ſhout as 
we were ruſhing through the flames, and 
now we perceived firſt the whole extent of 
the dangers which had ſurrounded us. 
Vork I. C Having 
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Having ea a little from my ſudden 
terror, I recollected that I had left behind 
2 piddture of my deceaſed mother, which 
was ſet with diamonds. This loſs was in- 


ſupportable to me, and I was going to re- 


turn in order to ſave it. Whither are 


00 you going ?” my tutor exclaimed. I 


told it him. Are you mad?” ſaid he, 
keeping me back by the arm. Will you 


« wantonly ruſh into the arms of death?“ 


I abandoned my raſh deſign with great 


reluQtance, and looked at the dreadful ſpec. 


tacle which was diſplaying before our eyes. 
Before eight minutes were elapſed, I ſaw 


ſomebody getting out of our window, and 
throwing himſelf down through the flames. 


That action excited univerſal aſtoniſh- 


ment. Who is that man?” every body 


exclaimed, crowding around the man to 
Fee him. This action ſtruck me and my 


tutor particularly, becauſe he had got out 


of our window, and we were making many 
vague conjettures, when ſomebody took 
me ſuddenly by the hand. Looking up, 
I ſtarted back, ſeized with aſtoniſhment, 


when I ſaw the beggar ſtanding before me 
without 
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MAGICAL DELUSION. 23 
without crutches, clad in a garment of 
coarſe cloth, his white beard ſinged, and 
his hair concealed under a monk's hood. 
He looked at me with great ſeriouſneſs, 


and aſked, © Why did you not follow my 
« advice? have I not deſired you not to 


% ſtop at this hotel? Here is what you 
% wanted.” It was the picture of my mo- 
ther! I ſcarcely could believe my eyes, 
and gazed at it with aſtoniſhment for ſome 
moments. Stop!” I exclaimed at length, 
ſtretching out my arm What do you 
« want?” a ſtranger ſaid, whom I had 
taken hold of. Perceiving my miſtake, I 
enquired all around what was become of 
the man who had given me that picture; 


but all my enquiries were fruitleſs. He was 


gone, and no one knew whither, I looked 
around as far as I could ſee, aſſiſted by 
the light which the fire was ſpreading over 
a great extent of ground; but he was no 
where to be ſeen. © Come,” ſaid I to my 
tutor, „ we will go in ſearch of him.“ 
* In ſuch a crowd?” he replied. Do 
you think you will be able to find him 


Y « among ſuch a throng of people ? Let 


| 8 „„ us 


28 THE VICTIM Or 
6 us rather go with our trunk to another 
& hotel, for I can no longer ſtand this 
% ſhocking ſight.” I calily conſented to 
bis propoſal. 
It ſtruck four o lock before we could 
Gad another lodging. My tutor was mea- 
furing-the room with haſty ſtrides, and I 
looking out of the window, loſt in pro- 
found meditation. At length I broke the 
filence. 4+ What a ſtrange being 1 is this,” 
faid I, „ who has begged alms on the 
& road, refuſed to accept money, and de- 
% manded part of our wearing-apparel, 
« who has ſtruck to the ground one of our 
* horſes, pretended to want neither ſil- 
& ver nor gold, and has robbed us in a 
„ moſt myſterious manner; who. has 
& warned us againſt an hotel where we 
% almoſt had found our grave in the 
% flames; who hovers around us like our 
« guardian angel, and goes through the 
fire to fetch me the picture of my mo- 
6 ther.“ 
„Do not aſk me,” my tutor replied, 
time, perhaps, will uniold the yy 4 
+. mean-while be on your guard againſt | 3 
| „ that | 
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| & that man.” So ſaying, he wiſhed me a 
good night and went to bed. I followed 


his example, but could not get rid of the 
idea of that ſtrange extraordinary being. 
He had made ſo deep an impreſſion upon 


me, that he haunted me in my dreams, and 


was the firſt object of my meditations 
when I awoke.. 

The firſt viſit I intended to pay in aki 
forenoon, was to Count. San**, an inti- 
mate friend of my father. The latter 
having given me ſome oral commiſſions of 
great importance concerning the Count, I 


haſtened as much as poilible to acquit my- 


ſelf of my truſt. However, I came too 


late, for when I wanted to be admitted to 
nim, I was informed that he had died ſud- 


denly, two hours before. Surprized at 
this unexpetted news, I went home to 


inform my father-of it by a letter; the 


anſwer to which is extraordinary enough 
to deſerve a place in my memoirs. The 
tollowing is a faithful copy of Foam 4 
letter. 


C 3 4 | 66 Veads 
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& Peace be with Count San * *'s ſoul! 
Although you have ſent me the earlieſt 
information of his death, my dear ſon, 


yet it was nothing new to me when I 


received it. You ſcarcely will credit 


It, if I tell you that his death was made 


known to me as ſoon as he expired; and 


you will be ſurpriſed when I name you 


the meſſenger that brought me that in- 
telligence. It was the deceaſed him- 
ſelf, who informed me of his death. 
Whatever your ideas may be when you 
read this, do not doubt the veracity of 
your father. I have ſeen him, face to 
face, and with this hand which guides 


my van, have I preſſed his clay cold 


ka. 


nand for the laſt time. Let me tell 


you how it happened. _ 
« I was very unealy in the night of the 


tenth of this month, which, as your let- 


ter tells me, was the day when my 
friend died. 1 awoke ſeveral times, 
and always thought I heard ſomebody 
groan. I did not mind it, and yet felt 


my ſpirits very low. A terrible blow 


againſt my door frightened me out f 
66 my | 
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MAGICAL DELUSION. - 3: 


my fleep at fix o'clock, but 1 ſaw | no - 


body. Two minutes after, it was re- 
peated, and thinking it was my valet 
who had to tell me ſomething very 
important, I exclaimed, Come in! 
when, to my utter aſtoniſhment, Count 
San “* entered my room with flow and 
ſolemn ſteps. His face was deadly wan, 
his look like that of a dying man, 
ghaſtly ſtaring. He came to my bed, 


6 preſſed my hand filently and went away, 
« 6 Friend!” I exclaimed, eis this your 
c laſt farewell on this ſide the grave 


He turned round, nodded with his head, 
and diſappeared, + I thank thee!” I 


exclaimed, thou haſt kept thy pro- 


miſe. Oftentimes haſt thou maintain- 


ed, that friendſhip laſts beyond the 
grave, and that the icy hand of death 
cannot diſſolve her holy bonds, Thou 
haſt given me a proof of it, which I never 
ſhall forget, Peace! peace be with 
thy ſoul, my faithful friend.” 

« Since that time, life has no charms 
for me. The only object which ſtill 


« joins me to it, art thou, my ſon! Be 


C4 6 wiſe 
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& wiſe and virtuous, and never let me 
« hear that thou haſt ſtrayed from the path 
e of religion and honeſty. It certainly 
* would hurry to the grave thy affec- 


N. tionate | 
« FATHER.” 


This letter ſurpriſed me to the utmoſt 


degree, becauſe I had always known my 


father to be of a philoſophic turn of mind, 
and nothing leſs than a credulous fanatic, 
I ſhewed it to my tutor, and begged him to 
give me his opinion upon it. He return- 
ed it me with the following words: © The 
e moſt important part of the letter is its 
« concluſion, which you ought never to 
& forget; of the reſt (added he ſmiling) 
% you may think what you can. 
Perceiving, that regard for my father 
would not ſuffer him to give his opinion on 
that ſtrange incident, 1 dropped the ſub- 


ject. However, I was not ſatisfied, and | 


utterly unable to ſolve the riddle. But 

let us return to my own concerns. 
Friday came, and when the ſun began 
to Tet, 1 rode with wy tutor to the ſpot 
where 
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MAGICAL DELUSION. 33 


where we were to meet the myſterious 
beggar. We were well provided with 
arms, and waited with impatience the ar- 
rival of - that ſtrange being. He came 
from the adjacent wood at the appointed 
hour, and in the ſame odd dreſs in which 
we had ſeen him firſt, beckoning to us to 
follow him. - My tutor ſeemed to heſitate. 
* Let us follow him, ſaid I, we are 


„ three againft one, and well armed; 
& what have we to fear?“ He beckoned 
a ſecond time. 


“ But if he ſhould be a 
ce villain,” my tutor replied, “do you 
& know how many of his aſſociates may be 
& concealed behind the buſhes?” © Ne- 
« ver mind, we ſhall find work enough 
« for them!“ He beckoned a third time. 
“Come, come!” ſaid I, pulling my tu- 
tor after me, who ſcemed | to follow re. 
luctantly. 

When he ſaw us aa his: went 
deeper into the wood. He uttered not a 


word, but looking back now and then, 


gave us a ſignal with his hand to follow 
him. The farther we advanced, the more 
he quickened his ſteps, What at firſt 

GE ſight 


1 
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fight had appeared to us to be a ſmall 
wood, extended itſelf by degrees into an 
immenſe foreſt, which grew more ang 
more impenetrable and intricate. We 
obſerved, that he did not walk in a 
ſtraight line, but in a ſerpentine direction. 
The darkneſs encreaſed when we had 
walked about half an hour. My tutor 
ſtopped ſuddenly. Stay!“ he exclaim- 
ed, „ ſtay, good friend, and tell us what 
« thou wanteſt; we ſhall not proceed 
40 any farther!“ However, he went on 
without returning an anſwer, beckoning 
at the ſame time to us to follow him. 
& No! no!” I exclaimed, &« thou ſhalt 
& not eſcape us,” offering to run after 
him. Stay, for God's ſake, ſtay !” ſaid 
my tutor; keeping me back, 6 conſider 
% that we are in his power!” „ What!” 
exclaimed I, * ſhould this fellow play the 
„ fool with me?” So ſaying, I diſen- 
gaged myſelf and flew after him. When 
I was nearly come up with him, and 
ſtretching out my hand to take hold of 
his tattered garments, he threw down his 
crutches and coat, and began to run with 
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MAGICALDELUSION. 35 
dhe fleetneſs of a hunted deer. Talſo ran 
as faſt as it was in my power, but ſoon 
perceived that he ſurpaſſed me very much 
iin nimbleneſs. He poſſeſſed a wonderful 
1 dexterity in getting through the buſhes 
and underwood, whichimpeded my courſe 
. every moment. Oftentimes, when I fan- 

cied | had overtaken him, he diſap- 
peared ſuddenly, and having ſearched 
for him in vain a conſiderable time, he 
ſhewed himſelf again at a great diſtance 
on the oppoſite ſide. Now we had reach- 
ed an open ſpot, and looking back after 
my companions, whom I had entirely for- 
gotten in the heat of the race, I ſaw my 
old tutor, who with my ſervant had at- 
tempted in vain to follow me, ſtretch- 
ing out his hands to me, and was juſt 
going to return, when my man ſud- 
denly fell down, without 'being able to 
get upon his legs again. Seeing this, I 
darted to the place where he was ſtruggling 
to get up, and was only one ftep diſtant 
from him, when he ſtarted up, and threw 
himſelf into the adjacent buſhes. I pur- 
ſued him with the impetuoſity of an huntſ- 
£45 C6 many 


n 3 
N ee * 722 2 — 15 e . 8 1 
5 Werne % Pi "oe r * 
2 4 U Ä N 8 «4 
* 8 2 Oy * by FORT 3 : * JOE FEES SS ay l = > 8 
4 * 7 22 > e Bo HRS" > 1 1 * 7 3 be — MON , 


CE P P ˙ A ³ A ( ĩ ne LF 
: þ | Sept ˙ A 


E ins — WF md e 
n * * 
J 1 


Ann 7% 
2X. 8 ee . 
. e £ 
Wr. 
* * 
8 8 4 þ ome 


8 
x * Ne 
8 
. 0, 
——— 


** 
5 8 r 
oh, SSR th eres i WE £ 
5 5 2 ſe $ 
r 
* 


36 THE VICTIM OF 


man, who thinks to be ſure of his game, 
which I thought was my caſe, becauſe the 
beggar was almoſt within the reach of my 
hand, and hobbled very much fince his 
fall. However, I found myſelf utterly 
diſappointed. I loſt ſuddenly fight of 
him, and forcing my way through the 
buſhes, ſaw him fitting on the graſs at a 
i great diſtance, He offered not to ſtir 
1 till I was only three paces diſtant from it, 
0 when he once more got up, purſuing the 
race through the foreſt with incredible 
velocity, ſtill hobbling very much. It, 
now began to grow extremely dark, and 
looking back, I could ſee none of my 
compapions. I ſhouted, and my ſervant 
anſwered me at a great diſtance. Firmly 
reſolved to return, and to find out my 
fellow-adventurers, I directed my looks 
once more to the ſpot where I had loſt 
ſight of the beggar. Imagine my aſto- 
niſhment, when I ſaw him in a dazzling 
mantle hanging on a tree, and firuggling 
violently. This ſight, though it had ſur- 
priſed me very much at firſt, prompted. 
me at laſt to make another attempt, Ho- 
| ever, 
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ever, it miſcarried like the former ones, 
He had diſengaged himſelf before I could 
come up with him, and began again to 
run. But now he could not eſcape me ſs 
eaſily, bis fiery mantle ſerving me as a 
guide. I had indeed taken hold of him 
ſeveral times, however, he always effetted 
his eſcape with wonderful facility, and at 
laſt diſappeared with his mantle. I wait- 
ed a long time, flattering myſelf to ſee 
him once more—however I waited In 
vain. 122 E FEI 

The darkneſs of the night ſwayed all 
around, the faint rays of the moon peep- 
ing only now and then through the thick 
branches of the trees, which rather en- 
creaſed than diminiſhed the gloomineſs of 
the ſcene. I had been hurried along as if 
in a trance, and now firſt recovered again 
the proper uſe of my reaſon. Where 
« am I?” was my firſt word, „ What 
de have I done?” However, the hope 
that my companions could not be far off, 
gave me ſome comfort. I went back, 
ſhouting and hallowing as loud as I could, 
but no anſwer was returned, I heard 
2 nothing 
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nothing except the hollow echo of my own 
words.—I ſhuddered with dreadful ap- 
prehenſions. © Gracious heaven!” I ex- 
claimed; “ without a companion, without 
& a guide in this dreary ſolitude !” and 
_ threw myſelf upon the ground. 

I had not been long in this alarming 
fituation, when ſomething ruftled behind 
me. I ſtarted up and unſheathed my 
fword. Whois there?“ I exclaimed ; 
but it was nothing but the ruſtling of the 
wind in the leaves of the buſhes. Ere 
long a ſtorm ſeemed to' be riſing. The 
wind began to roar, and the antient oaks to 
ſhake violently. “ Fool that I was!“ 
I exclaimed «to ſuffer myſelf to be en- 
e ſnared in ſo filly a manner!“ My 
words died away in the ſtorm, which be- 
gan to encreaſe every moment. The 
ruſtling of the leaves, the cracking of the 
trees, and the howling of the wind com- 
poſed a diſmal horrid noiſe. The light 
of the moon diſappeared entirely, and 
the impenetrable darkneſs of night ſur- 
rounded me with all its horrors. | 


Overcome 
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Overcome by fatigue, I laid myfelf 
down once more; but was ſo reſtleſs and 
uneaſy, that I ſoon got up again, walking 
ſlowly onwards. The branches of the 
trees were conſtantly beating in my face; 
I ſtumbled every moment, and ſeveral 
times came to the ground. I was ſeized 
with additional terror, when I at once 
| heard a howling and roaring around me, 
which was entirely different from that of 
the ſtorm, and made me apprehend the 
approach of wild beaſts. I gave myſelf 
up for loſt, ſtaggering onward with 
the agony of a dying perſon, and at 
length came to an open ſpot, where 
I ſaw light at a diſtance. I recovered 
a little from my apprehenſions, and re- 
ſolved to advance towards it. Ere long 
] perceived that the howling and roaring 
purſued me, and began to run with ſo 
much velocity, that I ſcarcely touched 
the ground, The ſtorm continued to rage 
with unabated fury. My eyes were con- 
ſtantly directed to the ſpot where the light 
came from, and when I had nearly reached 
it, I fell — to the * 1 hur- 
A ried 


. 
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ried up with the haſte of one who is pur- 
ſued by a robber with a naked ſword, and 


having advanced a few fteps, found my- 
ſelf at the gate of a caſtle. However, I 
. perceived at the ſame time to my greateſt 


terror, that the howling and roaring was 
coming nearer and nearer, and fancied I 


faw fome wild beaſts not far off. 1 knock- 
ed violently at the caſtle gate. Who is 
there?” ſomebody, whom I could not fee, 
fnarled with a rough voice from above. 
„ For God's fake,” exclaimed I, “open 


& quickly the gate to a man who has loſt 
& his way in the foreſt, and is purſued by 
wild beaſts!” No anſwer was returned. 
My agony increafed with every nfoment. 
At length the gate was opened. The en- 
trance was as ſtill and gloomy as the grave. 
T groped my way through the dark. 


e Come!” ſaid the fame voice 1 had 


heard before, and at the ſame time a hand, 
cold as ice, pulled me along. I ſhud- 


dered violently, and was going to retire, 
when the gate was ſhut after me, with a 


thundering noiſe, 


7 - 


Perceiving 
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Perceiving that my retreat was cut off, 
bade defiance to my fate, and reſolved to 
meet the worſt as a man. The icy hand 
was drawn back, when I had advanced a 
few ſteps. I ſtopped, to wait till it ſhould 


again lay hold of me and lead me farther; 


but I waited in vain. 4+ Good friend!” 
faid I, at length, „will you conduct me 
« to the maſter of the houſe ?”—But no 
anſwer enſued. I groped around, expect- 


ing to find my guide, whom I fancied to 


be near me, but he was gone. Although 
J liſtened with the greateſt attention, yet 
I could not hear the moſt diſtant ſound, 
not a foot-ſtep through the whole build- 
ing. Not a ſingle ray of light broke 
through the diſmal darknefs which ſur- 
rounded me, and I proceeded with ex- 


tended arms. Having advanced about 


thirty ſteps, I felt ſome reſiſtance; I ex- 
amined with my hand, but it ſuddenly ſtart- 
ed back; 1 attempted once more to ſtretch 


out my hand, and ſtaggered back, when 


like the firſt time, I felt a heap of ſkulls 
and bones. Horror and a chilly tremor, 
ſhook my whole frame. I was almoſt pe- 

triſied. 
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triſied. The awful ſtillneſs which ſur- 
rounded me was ftill uninterrupted. 

I was fixed to the ground, wildly ſtar- 
ing through the impenetrable davkneſs. 
At length I heard a hollow broken ſound, 
at a great diſtance, I liſtened attentive- 
ly. After a long pauſe, it vibrated in my 
ear a ſecond time. The idea that I had 
nothing more to loſe, and that every 


means of effedting my eſcape from that 


reſidence of horror were cut off, entire 


ly ſubdued my fear, and prompted me to 


follow that ſound. I ſtaggered with fear- 
ful ſteps along the wall, which led me to a 


ſtaircaſe. Having deſcended five ſteps, 
1 heard a doleful groan, not far diſtant. 


1 advanced ſlowly, and with the utmoſt 
circumſpeQion, muſing on my aukward 
ſituation, when at once I felt my paſſage 
obſtrutted by a door, which I opened 
without difficulty. The room to which 
it led, was alſo a reſidence of darkneſs 
and diſmal filence. I hallowed, but no 


anſwer was returned, and I reſolved to 


enter it boldly. Fortunately I examined 


"+ entrance with my foot, before I pro- 


ceeded, 
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ceeded, and found with unſpeakable hor- 
Tor, that it was bottomleſs. The hollow 
diſmal ſound ſtruck my ear again, from a 
ſmall diſtance. I ſhuddered violently, 
and ſtaggered onward. Every thing was 
lonely and ſilent all around. I came to a 
ſecond ſtair caſe, aſcended ſeven ſteps, 
and then deſcended as many, when my 
eyes ſuddenly beheld a faint glimmer of 
light, which ſeemed to emerge from be- 
low, at a great diſtance. Coming nearer, I 
obſerved that I was ſtanding on the brink 
of a deep abyſs, from which the glimmer 
broke forth. An old half rotten ſtaircaſe 
led down. I reſolved to riſk every thing, 
and pulling off my ſhoes in order to avoid 
making a noiſe, began to deſcend. When 
I came to the eighth ſtep, I heard the hol- 
low ſound again: I ſtopped a minute, and 
then went on with returning courage. 
When I had reached the middle, the light 
ſuddenly diſappeared, and impenetrable 
darkneſs ſurrounded me once more. I 
| ſtopped and began to conſider what I 
ſhould do, when a ſtone got looſe beneath 
my teet, nn. down vith a terrible noiſe 

againſt 


aol 
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againſt the door of the vault. Who diſ- 
turbs my reſt?” the hollow, well known 
voice exclaimed. Terror ſealed. my lips, 


and I was rivetted to the ground in dread 
expectation. The door of the vault open- 


ed ſlowly, and a pale white figure appear. 


ed, with a candle in one hand. It ad- 
vanced two ſteps, lifted up one hand in a 
menacing manner, and diſappeared, My 
lenſes were leſt in anxious dread, my blood 
congealed within my veins. | 

I do not know how I got up the ſteps, 
Having recovered a little the uſe of my 
ſenſes, I perceived that I was on a way 
quite different from that which I came, and 
arrived at the bottom of a ſpiral ſtaircaſe. 


I had reached the ſecond partition, whon 


I puſhed againſt a window with my right 
hand, ſhivering the glaſs-pane in a thou- 
fand pieces. Who is there?” a rough 
voice exclaimed, At the ſame time 1 
heard ſome perſon open a door, and was 
juſt going to anſwer, when a moſt alarming 
diſcourſe filled me with new apprehen- 
ſions. Have you ſharpened the knife?“ 
one of the talkers aſked, „ Yes, it is 

bright 
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ee bright and ſharp,” replied another 
voice, „“ his blood ſhall flow abundant- 
ly.“ With theſe words the door burſt open. 
Horror and deſpair winged my ſteps. 
1 flew down the ſtaircaſe, when I was ſud- 
denly ſtopt by the ice-cold hand which I 
had felt on my entrance in-that abode of 
terror. My ſenſes fled, and I dropped 
down. Fes | 

When I opened my eyes, I found my- 
ſelf in a ſplendid room, and a girl with 
two ſervants were fitting by my bed-ſide, 
chafing my temples. 4+ Where am I?” 
were the firſt ſounds I uttered. They aſ- 
ſured me I was in good hands, and on my 
farther inquiries to whom the houſe be- 
longed, I was informed it was the proper- 
ty of the Counteſs of Darbis, who would 
be glad to ſee me the next morning. An 
excellent ſupper was ſoon after placed 
on the table, and the ſervants retired 
| when I had finiſhed my meal. 1 

When left to myſelf, I began to muſe 
on the adventures of that eventful and 
alarming evening. A thouſand ideas 
crowded upon my imagination, and I 
could 
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could not find a clue to extricate myſelf 


from the mazes of wonder and aſtoniſh- 
ment in which I was loſt. “ In whoſe 
« power am I at preſent? what will be- 
6 come of me?” Theſe, and ſimilar ideas, 
lay heavy on my heart. I was impatient 
to have the myſtery of my ſituation un- 
folded, and yet dreaded that. period. 


Hope and fear crowded alternately upon 


my ſoul, and thus I fell at length aſlcep, 
overcome by fatigue of body and mind. 


I awoke at ten o'clock in the morning, 


and after breakfaſt, was uſhered in to the 
lady of the caſtle. Where ſhall I find 
words to deſcribe the ſenſations which vio- 
lently thrilled every nerve of mine, when 
I beheld my hoſteſs ?—I will fully re- 
late what I ſaw and heard. 

I was conducted through three apart- 
ments to a cloſet, in which a lady dreſſed 


in black, with a veil, of the ſame colour, 


was ſeated on a ſofa. She roſe when I 
entered the cloſet, courteſied very civilly, 
and then retook her ſeat, unveiling her 


face. The word I was going to utter died 
on my lips. 1 never 1 ſeen a counte- 


nante 
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nance more ſtriking and enchanting than 
her's. So much gentleneſs and expreſſion, 
ſo much beauty and grandeur I never be- 
held in a female face. A melancholy trait, 
which mingled with the brilliancy of her 
exquiſite charms, gave her beauty addi» 
tional attractive power, But I bluſh at 
the weak picture 1 have drawn, and can- 
didly confeſs, that it is far beneath the un- 
parallelled original. After a long pauſe 
of wonder and aſtoniſhment, I faid ſome- 
thing in a faltering accent, which was to 
be an excuſe for my intruding viſit. She 
could not but obſerve the confuſion in 
which the fight of her had thrown me; 
however, ſhe bade me welcome to her cal- 
= tle, in very good F rench, and begged me 
to be ſeated. 

Her kindneſs diſpelled my perplexity, 
and gave me new courage. I related my 
N candidly. She was ſeized with 
aſtoniſhment, and could not comprehend, 
the myſtery of my rencontre with the beg- 

gar. I confeſſed that I alſo could not un- 
fold | it, when her valet entered the room, 
with 


* 
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| | with a ſmall box and a letter, which he 
3 gave to the lady. a 
l | „When has this letter been brought : * 


| ſhe aſked her ſervant. . 6 Juſt now,” he 
=_ replied. „ Sir, will you be ſo kind as 
| | ce to tell me your name?“ I did it with- 
out heſitation. She gave me the box, and 
I was ſtruck with aſtoniſhment when I 
opened it. The goo ducats, the two dia- 
mond rings, and the Papers which my 
tutor had miſſed, were incloſed in it. 
The lady ſeeing my aſtoniſhment, ſmiled 
and gave me the letter. Its purport ran 
as follows: „ 
6 My Lady, | 
e The contents of the Lick you 
& will receive along with this letter, are 
te the property of. the young nobleman 
| & who came laſt night to your caſtle. 1 
=_— | „beg you will be ſo kind to deliver it 


= &« to him, if his name 1s wr de Vil- 
| 6 Ja*#].” 
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& has as yet been a ſecret in this country, 

how can he have found it out?? 
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ße you are in the power of a man whom 
& you cannot eſcape.—Who has brought 
6 the letter?“ 5 


The valet ſmiled. I never have ſeen 


te a dreſs ſo whimſical as that of the meſ- 


« ſenger.“ Imagine to yourſelf, my lady, a 
man with a motley coat compoled of a 
thouſand rags, a beautiful ſatin waiſtcoat 
richly embroidered, a ſnow-white beard, 


black hair 


e Make haſte, my friend, make haſte to 
8e ſtop him!” I exclaimed, “ don't let 
© him go.—-Where is he?—TI will ſee 
& him.” | 

&« Itis too late, my Lord! he went away 
% as ſoon as he had delivered the box and 
* the letter.” 


The Counteſs ordered her ſervant to 


purſue him without delay, and to bring 


him back if poſſible. The valet promiſed 


to do his utmoſt, and ruſhed out of the 


apartment. 


& My Lady!” ſaid I, ſqueezing the hand 


of my charming hoſteſs, I would give 


* any thing if I could ſpeak with that 
% man. Of! if you could procure me that 
© happineſs!” 


Vor. I. D Draw- 
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| 1 her hand back, ſhe replied 
ſmiling, „and what would you give, my 
5 rd! 9 

« My God! the moſt valuable trinket l 
% have in my poſleſſion !” So ſaying, I 
took out one of the diamond rings. 'The 
Counteſs ſtarted. 4 How dear muſt that 
& man be to you, if you can reſolve to 
66 * him ſuch a ſacrifice!“ 

& I candidly confeſs, my Lady, that 
& my curiolity has the greater ſhare in it, 
& for incertitude is the moſt painful thing. 
The myſtery muſt be diſſolved, even if 
& it ſhould coſt me ever ſo much.” 

“What ſtrange beings you men are! 
« you accuſe our ſex of curioſity, and 
& you yourſelves cannot reſiſt the charms 
( of that enchantreſs.” _ | 
L cannot but confeſs, my lady, that I 
ce always have been extremely fond of 
& every thing myſterious and uncommon, 
(She ſtarted.) Perhaps I ſhall render 
« myſelf ridiculous in your eyes by that 
% confeſſion ; however this weakneſs is ſo 
« ſtrongly” interwoven with my ane, 


4 that I find it nn. to get rid of it.“ 
| 66 + MAP 
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& Why ridiculous? 1 rather am con- 
& yinced, that the deſire for uncommon 
s and adventurous events has produced 
ee men of the firſt greatneſs; I am con- 
et yinced, that without a certain degree 
« of enthuſiaſm no great memorable action 
can be performed.“ 

Do you know, my Lady, that by your 
& kind defence of my turn of mind, you 
6& are diſplaying your own merits ?” 

% How do you mean that?“ 

„What elſe, but a fondneſs for what is 
& uncommon and extraordinary, could 
& have prompted ſo charming a lady, who 
« would be the pride of the moſt elegant 
„circles, to withdraw from the great 
&« world, where ſhe would be the object of 
ce univerſal admiration, to ſhut herſelf up 
«ina ſolitary caſtle, and to reſign her 
ee claim to the pleaſures. of life?“ 
Alas! the pleaſures of life have no 
“ charms for me,” the ori with emotion. 

My Lady— | H 

„Every ſenſe for inf: is deni | 
© within me ſince Count William has 
„ been ſnatched away from my boſom 


4e in the prime of life chere a peatly 
ee tear ſtole from her large blue eye) he 
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* has taken with him to the grave what- 
de Wer could have made life dear to 
te me.“ 5 | 

When the ſweet mourner was thus la- 
menting her unhappy fate, a terrible noiſe 
aroſe in the caſtle, the door of our apart- 


ment opened, and three ſtout fellows 


brought the beggar tied with cords into 
the clolet. | | 

What crime have I committed (he 
* exclaimed with a terrible look as he 
& entered the apartment) that you ſuffer 
« me to be treated in ſo cruel a man- 


30 ner: 9”? 


„This has been done againſt we will,” 
faid I, terrthed. 

« My Lord,” ſaid one of the fellows 
who guarded him, „we could not bring 
him hither by other means; he refufed 
&« to follow us to the caſtle, and defended 
& himſelf fo turiouſly that we were ne- 
e ceſſitated to tie him.“ 

Wmnile the ſervant was "I PEN the 


ſtranger 3 himſelf from the graſps 
of 
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of his guard, tore the cords aſunder, threw 
one of his keepers to the ground, and 
ruſhed into the adjoining room. 

% There he will not eſcape us,” ſaid 
„ the Counteſs as I was flying after him, 
ee fear nothing, the room is well ſecured.” 
He had bolted the door from within. 
I burſt it violently open, looking eager- 
ly around, but it was empty. Where 
„ can he be?” I exclaimed, examining 
every corner with anxious looks. How- 
ever all my ſearches were fruitleſs, not a 
ſingle trace of the ſtranger was ſeen. I 
was ſtruck with dumb aſtoniſhment, gaz- 
ing wildly at the company. 
A ſcream of the Counteſs rouſed me 
from my aſtoniſhment. She was as pale 
as aſhes, and ſunk lifeleſs in my arms. 
This accident would certainly have 
alarmed me very much at any other time; 
but at preſent the ſtranger engaged my 
whole attention, and made me regardleſs 
to any other object. When I recovered 
the uſe of my ſenſes, and the Counteſs 
from her fainting fit, we were ſtaring at 
each other with ſilent wonder for ſome 
1 minutes. 
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minutes. At length ſhe ordered her ſew. 


ple to retire, 
Was it a dream or an apparition? * 
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the exclaimed when left to ourſelves. 

It was no dream, my Lady! 10 51 

„Then the ſtranger has really _ 
% peared?” - 

% So it ſeems.” 

She ſhuddered violently. 

« Gracious Heaven! how is it poſ- 
fible ?” ſhe reſumed, after a long pauſe of 
horror. N 

But pray, my Lady, is there no ſe- 
& cret ſide door, through which the ſtran- 
ce ger could have effected bis üer? 


L am ſure there is none!” At the ſame 
time ſhe led me to every part of the 


room; but after the ſtricteſt ſearch no 


ſecret door could be found. The win- 


dows were ſtrongly grated with maſly iron 
bars, he could not of courſe have eſcaped 


that way ; he could not be concealed in 
the room, for there was no furniture in 


it, except ſome chairs and tables and a 
ſofa. - 19 1 
„J muſt. comfels: (ſaid I after a ſhort 
„ pauſe, during which ſhe viewed me from 
6+ top 
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& top to toe) now I alſo do not know 
6 what to think.“ 
The Counteſs grew more and more 
gloomy and ſerious. She ſeemed to re- 
volve ſomething important in her mind, 
and after ſome minutes of ſpeechleſs me- 
ditation, fell on her ee folding her 
hands. N 
Every ſenſe of mine was loſt in anx- 
ious expectation and aſtoniſiment. Un- 
„known, myſterious being!” ſhe ex 
claimed, with evident marks of ſolemn 
awe, „ if thou art ſtill hovering around 
„us, inviſible to mortal eyes, O! then 
% hear the prayers of an unhappy woman! 
e To thee, at whole dread command obey 
& the ſecret powers of nature, I addreſs 
& myſelf, for mortal men cannot alleviate _ 
© my ſufferings. If thou canſt open the 
iron gates of death, and recall to life 
& his victims, then let me ſee once more 
& a beloved huſband, who has been torn 
c from my arms in a horrid cruel man- 
ner, that I may preſs him once more to 
* my faithful heart, and bid him a laſt 
6« farewell 1. 
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I was thrilled with ſtrange ſenſations at 
this prayer. | 

The Counteſs ſtill was kneeling, with 
folded hands, and ſeemed violently agi- 
tated, Tears of anguiſh bedewed her 
lovely face, and ſhe reſumed groaning : 
„O! if my lamentations and fighs can 
* reach thy ear, if the ſufferings of a hap- 
&« leſs being can move thy heart with pity, 
& let me behold once more the darling 
« of my heart. I do not requeſt the in- 


* exorable fate to grant me the bliſs of 


& having my dear unhappy William ref- 


e tored for ever to theſe arms. All that 
46 dare to wiſh, is to have the ſad plea- 
„ ſure of ſeeing him once more, and to 


e bid him a laſt adieu.“ 

Here tears and heavy ſighs prevented 
her from praying any longer, when ſud- 
denly a voice was heard: Thou ſhalt 


meet him here once more, after three days, at 
| the hour of midnight. I inſtantly knew 


the voice of the ſtranger, and looked 
anxiouſly around with awful dread, but 
could ſee nothing. A chilly ſweat be- 
dewed my face; a cold tremor ſeized my 


frame with icy fangs, 
The 
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The Counteſs ſtared wildly at me, for 
ſome minutes, and at once ſtarted ſudden- 
ly up, graſping my hand as if in a trance. 
5 Do you hear?“ exclaimed ſhe, with a 
dreadful joy. Do you hear? I ſhall 
& ſee him again. My prayers are heard. 
6 I ſhall preſs my William once more to 
& this fond boſom, ſhall hear once more 
& the harmony of his voice. O! happy, 
„ happy, wiſhed for meeting!” Then 
ſhe began to meaſure the room with haſty 
ſtrides, exclaiming ever and anon, © I 
“ ſhall ſee once more my dear, my adored 
„ Lord, and bid him an eternal adieu.“ 
My feelings almoſt overpowered me; I 
could not ſtand any longer that affecting 
{cene, and left the room. She was cloſe 
at my heels, and conjured me to keep the 
ſtricteſt ſecrecy, and not to drop a word 
about the appointed meeting in the pre- 
lence of her ſervants, which I readily 
promiſed. “ This day,” added ſhe «ſhall 
+ be a day of rejoicing. Excuſe the 
% violence of my emotions—I cannot 
& check the powerful effects of ſenſations 
„ which I have long been a ſtranger to. 
„„ D 5 „ — Will 


— 
my 2 5 
— — 


» "eo re ate Act; 0 


r * or * 32 + PE” RIGS, r 
7 r r eee gee . 
* "Ladd < — 


— 


— 1 r——— — np — . ee ot IS 


— xc — 


— —?3Ip?V —ꝛ — —ä — 
— _ .. —! .. 27 A as 5 
— * 1 — * — N 1 21 
— r vu „1 p 
a . & $1. 1h „„ - 4 . * 
—— od + LL END 8 — — 
— — —— — = — — — — 


—— 
— 


. 


— —— — 5 — 
* 


7 


53 - THE VICTIM OP 

Will you be ſo kind to ſhare with me 
the joys of this day?” «I am very ſor: 
& ry,” I replied, “ that it is not in my 


* powerto accept your kind offer; but you 


„ know, my Lady, that my worthy tutor 


js ſtill ignorant of my fate; and you can 


« eaſily think that the good old man will 
% expect my return with painful anxiety.” 
She could not conteſt the juſtneſs of my 
remark; inſiſted however upon my ſtay- 
ing dinner. No other choice was left me, 
but to accept her preſſing invitation. The 
dinner was excellent, and the Counteſs 
ſo lively and good humoured, that the 
fervants were ſurpriſed, and began to 


whiſper their remarks in each other's ear. 


Dinner being over, ſhe diſmiſſed me, 


| but not before I had ſolemnly promiſeÞ 
to return with my tutor in three days, if 


not ſooner. However, I did not leave the 
houſe before I had cleared up my whole 
myſterious adventure of the preceding 
night. The ice-cold hand—the ſkulls and 
bones—the ſpettre, and every thing that 
had filled me with fo much terror, I found 
now fo natural, that I bluſhed at my 

childiſh | 


* 
* ho * 
* Fn 
. 
„ „ 
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childiſh fears. The cold hand belonged 
to the phlegmatic porter, and perhaps it ap- 
peared then colder tome than it really was, 
becauſe I was very much heated. He had 
drawn his hand ſuddenly back, becauſe I 
trembled violently, and ſtruggled to dil- 
engage myſelf. He had not anſwered my 
queſtion, becauſe I had aſked it with a 
faltering voice, and left me to light the 
candle which the wind had extinguiſhed. 
My ſtaggering ſteps had led me to a re- 
mote part of the houſe, where the Coun- 
teſs had eretted a kind of mauſoleum to 
her deceaſed Lord; and my hand had 
touched the ſkulls and human bones it was 
decorated with. The groans and ſighs, 
which I had heard, came from an old poor 
woman, who had a violent tooth-ache. 
When the ſtone rolled down, ſhe went 
out of the cellar, where'ſhe was ſuffered 
to lie, to ſee who was there; ſhe threat- 
ened me with her hand, and went back, 
becauſe ſhe miſtook me for one of the ſer- 
vants, and fancied the ſtone had been 
thrown down on purpoſe to frighten her. 
The door which had led me to the bottom- 
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leſs room, belonged to an old cellar, where 
the ſteps had been deſtroyed by the ra- 
vages of time, and which the ſervants had 
left open out of careleſſneſs. The room 
on the ſpiral ſtaircaſe, where I had broken 
the glaſs-pane, was inhabited by the cook 
and butler. Their diſcourſe, part of which 
I had overheard, concerned a hog, which 


vas to be killed the next day. When I 


was hurrying down the ſtaircaſe, the por- 
ter received me in his arms, being afraid 
J might tumble down, and carried me, 
during my ſwoon, to the apartment where 
I recovered the uſe of my ſenſes. I was 
aſhamed that this accidental concurrence 
of circumſtances, which if coolly conſider- 
ed, were nothing leſs than alarming, could 
have rendered me ſo ridiculouſly fearful, 


and cowardly, and took a firm reſolution 


to act with more reflection in future. 
„ This adventure,” ſaid I to myſelf, 
e ſhall teach me to bridle my impetuous 
« imagination, to examine every thing 
& uncommon by the torch of reaſon, and 
& thus to guard my underſtanding againſt 


40 the dangerous deluſions of a lively, 
ijimpetuous fancy.“ 


I gave 
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I gave a ducat to the ſervant of the 


Counteſs,” who had been ſent with me to 
ſhow me the way, for his trouble, as I pre- 


tended; however my real view was to 


bribe him to a confeſhon, my curioſity of 
receiving a ſatisfatory information of the 
circumſtances, and the life of the Coun- 
teſs, being harrowed up to the utmoſt de- 
oree; but I was very much diſappointed. 
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“ All that I know of my Lady (ſaid 


he) is very little, becauſe I have not 


been long in her ſervice. She came 
about three months ago to this caſtle, 
with an old gentleman whom ſhe called 
uncle, and a ſervant, who departed as 


ſoon as ſhe was properly ſettled. She 


leads a very retired and blameleſs life, 
is ſaid to have been married in her nine- 
teenth year to an amiable nobleman, 
who three years after his marriage had 


been aſſaſſinated, nobody knows by 


whom? She has lamented her poor 
Lord theſe two years, and never re- 
ceives company. No one can tell 


where ſhe comes from; ſhe is ſuppoſed. 


to be very rich, and of a great and no- 


ble. 
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62 THE VICTIM OP 
“ ble family. Many people think that the 
& name by which ſhe goes is fictitious.” ? 
I aſked him whether he knew nothing 
further of her? 
„ Not a ſyllable Canfeered he, after a 
«& ſhort ſilence) except that ſhe is the beft 
lady on earth, has an excellent heart, 
e and performs many charitable deeds in 
& ſecret. She ſends, for inſtance, every 
« week one of us in diſguiſe to town, to 
e inquire for people who have been re- 
« dnced by unmerited misfortunes, and 
to adminiſter relief to them. But we 
muſt carefully conceal from thoſe ob- 
jets of her benevolence the name of 
their benefactreſs, if we will not be diſ- 
miſſed her ſervice. | 
„ Excellent woman!“ exclaimed I, and 
was juſt going to give vent to the feelings 
of my heart, when the ſervant directed my 
attention to two people who were walking 
towards us. We had not advanced fifty 
ſteps, when I knew them to be my tutor 
w_ my ſervant. | 
I flew on the wings of impatience and 


= to meet them, and preſſed my old go- 
2 VCrnor 
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vernor with as much rapture to my heart 
as if I had not ſeen him many years. The 
firſt emotions of joy being over, I ſent 
the ſervant of the Counteſs back, and or- 
dered my valet to follow him at a diſtance. 
Then I related to my tutor at- large, the 
adventures I had met with ſince our ſepa- 
ration. His countenance beſpoke alter- 
nately anxiety, joy and aſtoniſhment, while 
I was relating my extraordinary tale, at the 
concluſion of which he preſſed me to his bo- 
ſom with a father's tenderneſs, exclatming 
with tears of pleaſure in his eyes. Thank 
% God! thank God! that you are reſtored 
« to me!—But ought I not to chide you 
« a little (added he ſmiling) for all the un- 
« eaſineſs and ſorrow I have ſuffered on 
« your account. The danger in which 
& my life has been I will not mention, for 
that you could not foreſee.“ “ Your life 
e in danger?” I exclaimed, terrified. 
% The ſervant can witneſs it!” he replied, 
calling our man. Now I firſt perceived 
that the poor fellow was very much wound- 
ed in his face. „ For heaven's ſake! what 
„“ has happened?” „ Let me tell you 

5 e the 
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6 the ſtory from the beginning,” ſaid my 
tutor. 
„ was running akkex you yeſterday, 
& as long as my legs would carry me, but 
„% when J ſunk to the ground, over- 
% powered by fatigue, I ordered the ſervant 
& to follow you. He returned when it 
& was waxing dark, with the intelligence 
& that he had loſt ſight of you, and not 
e been able to trace you out. Not 
* knowing our way back, we were obliged 
& to reſolve to ſleep in the foreſt. We 
ce laid ourſelves down beneath an ancient 
& oak, and ſoon fell aſleep in ſpite of the 
« roaring tempeſt.” I interrupted him: 
%“ have you alſo heard the roaring and 
& howling of wild beaſts ?” | 
„We heard the roaring of the form 
* and the croaking of the raven, but no 
“ found of wild beaſts. Have mow 
e heard any thing Petro?“ 
The ſervant denied it, and I begged my 
tutor to proceed, not without ſome marks 
of aſtoniſhment. Having viewed me 
a while with examining looks, he continued 
his narrative. 


66 The 


Fo 
66 


ee 


ce 
5 
te 


(„8 
66 
( 
1 


E 
66 
$6 
66 
(„ 
60 
66 
ic 
6 
66 
6 
c 
6 
„ 
C6 


MAGICAL DELUSION. 365 
& The dawn of morn was breaking 
through the clouds, when | awakened 


the ſervant. I was determined to go 


in ſearch of you, happen what would. 
Having advanced about half a mile, 
two ruffians ruſhed out of a thicket, 
and ſoon were joined by. four more. 
We were ſurrounded in a moment. 
Their countenance betokened thirſt for 


blood and murder, and their daggers | 


were unſheathed in a twinkling of an 
eye. Here is money, I exclaimed, 
Spare our life.“ Down with the 


raſcals!' exclaimed their ſavage-look- 


ing leader, ſnatching the purſe from 
my hand, and at the ſame time attack- 
ed me with his ruffian band in a moſt 
furious manner. The daggers of our 
aggreſſor were chiefly pointed at me. 
I defended myſelf with unſpeakable fu- 


ry; however, my rage would have 


availed me very little againſt the united 


ſtrength of fix ſtout fellows who fought 
with undaunted ardour, if Pietro had 
not ſupported me ſo bravely. His 
zeal in ſaving my life made him forget 

„ bis 
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80 THE VICTIM or 
& his own defence, witneſs theſe wounds. 
& Yet we certainly ſhould have been 
% overpowered at laſt, if heaven had not 
& ſenta third perſon to our aſſiſtance. And 
& who do you think it was ?—The whim- 
6 fical beggar was that guardian- angel.“ 
—— Aſtoniſhment and wonder did not fulffer 
me to utter a lingle word, and my tutor 


reſumed: 
He ſtood ſuddenly before us, as if 


&; fallen from the clouds, and to him I 
& certainly owe the preſervation of my 
& life, for he warded off the ſtroke of a 
& poniard which would have pierced my 
% heart. The ruffians no ſooner ſaw him, 
% when they flung down their poniards 
ée and ran howling away. Now you 
& may return to the town, without tear, 
&-(faid he) you are ſafe.” He then left 


* us ſuddenly before we could utter a 


„ word. We returned to town; how- 
% ever, the idea of the dangers which might 
« threaten your life haunted me every 
„ where, and | reſolved to go once more 
& in ſearch of you. Pietro reminded me 
« of-the danger in which I had been this 


“ morning: 
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er morning, and entreated me to let him. 
« go alone; however, anxiety for you 
% did not ſuffer me to ſtay behind, and I 
e am rejoiced that nothing could per- 
c ſuade me to liſten to his prayers, for 
„I ſhould then not have had the ptcaſure 
« of preſſing you to my boſom fo foon.” 

« Deareſt, beſt of men!” He ſtopped 
my month, and would not ſuffer me to go 
on. „ Nopraiſe! no thanks !” ſaid he, 
“ have followed the impulſe of my 
60 heart, and am amply rewarded for it by 
« your ſafety. But do you know, that 
& this accident has coſt us "Te reſt of our 
6« wealth.” A Re | 

„ Did I not tell you, that the ſtranger 
6 Wh returned me every thing! ?” So ſay- 

g, I gave him the box. **- 24 

* Every thing T* ny replied, after he 
had inſpefted i it. Is not one of the dia- 
% mond rings miſſing?” | 

That I have given to the Counteſs.” 

He ſtarted back, ſeized with aftoniſh- 
ment. 

« have told: you, that I rome 


Gina fit of enthuſiaſm, to give her the 
e SH2 4645 558 „ ring, 
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ring, if ſhe could procure me an in- 

terview with the myſterious beggar ; 

ſhe ſent her people after him; he ap- 

peared and the ring was gone.” 

& What an enormous extravagance !— 
& And ſhe accepted i it ?” | 

She refuſed it at firſt, and even ſeem 
&« ed offended at my offer; however, my 
« pride being wounded, I preſſed her ſo 
« long and ſo ardently, till ſhe at length 
yielded to wy. importunate prayers.” 
„ Well then,” ſaid ſhe, I will accept 
the ring, a wear it in memory of the 
% man who has been the chief means to 
& afford me an opportunity of ſatisfying 
be the moſt ardent deſire of my heart.” 

My tutor ſhook his head. I almoſt 
4 ſhould ſuſpetct,“ ſaid he ſmiling, “ that 
% pride has had the ſmalleſt ſhare in this 
„gift. What does your heart ſay to 
« that ?” 
Indeed! I do not ho you.” 

Not? Why then, do you bluſh ?” 

« My Lord! pray look at that ſtrange 
& man yonder ! * my. ſervant exclaimed 
ſuddenly, pointing at a man who at ſome 

diſtance 
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| diſtance was walking np and down with 
haſty ſtrides between two rows of trees— 
now proſtrated himſelf to the ground, and 

now jumped up again, walking to and fro. 
1 he ſpot where we were was in a remote 
part of the ſuburbs. The ſun was de- 
ſcending behind the diſtant mountains. 
We ſtopped and looked at that ſtrange 
ſpectacle. At length we advanced nearer 
with gentle ſteps. He proſtrated himſelf 
again, beating the ground three times. 


„Give me back the dead, I muſt ſpeak to 


her!“ he exclaimed. On taking a nearer 
view of that man, I beheld a living ſkele- 
ton with an aſh-pale face and ſtaring looks, 
who' haſtily ſtarted up when he perceived 
us. 
„ What are you doing here, good 
friend?“ my tutor enquired. He ſtared 
wildly at us, and after a pauſe of dumb 
agony, exclaimed at laſt with adeep groan : 
“% O that eternity keeps her booty ſo 
« faſt!” „Let ug be gone (my tutor whil- 
e pered in my ear) the fellow ſeems to be 
out of his wits.” We went, 

Twilight was juſt ſetting in, and we 


had not proceeded twelve ſteps, when we 


heard 
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heard ſomebody exclaiming behind us: 
% Come up, barbarous mother! come up 
& from Beelzebub's realms, aſſume the form 
& in which I ſaw thee laſt! come up! I 
& only want to ſpeak a few words to thee, 


“e and then thou mayſt return again to 


« Hell!” 

We ſtopped, ſeized with aſtoniſhment. 
„This is iran conjuration, (ſaid my 
tutor) let us return.“ 

He had not pronounced the laſt word 
when a man paſſed us, walking with haſty 
ſteps towards the conjuror, and enquiring 
with apparent anxiety : + Have you ſeen 
her?“. No, no, no!” the conjuror ex- 
claimed, and tore his hair. When we 
came up with them, my tutor aſked what 
they were doing there. + Shall I tell it?” 
faid the conjuror whom we had ſeen firſt, 
to his companion, who, after a few mo- 
ment's conſideration, told him he might 
do it, and left us. | 

4 That man, my moſt intimate frinnd, 
& has had the misfortune to be married to 
& a woman who was a pattern of wicked- 


& neſs; horror and indignation would ſeize 
: Ma | | vs you, N 
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E you, if I were to relate ſome of her vile 
c lanies. However, fate ordained that 
& ſhe ſhould be her own executioner. She 
« hanged herſclf ſome days ago, while my 
ce friend was gone out, and concluded her 
& life with a moſt horrid deed. The only 
ce object which reconciled my friend to 
ce his adverſe fortune, the only comfort of 
& his life, was a little girl who was entire- 
« ly the reverſe of her mother. The lat- 
« ter knew that he doated on the child, 
& and was determined to ſtrike his heart 
& a deadly wound. The unhappy child 
“has not been ſeen ſince her unnatural 
© mother's death. Whether ſhe is yet 
&« alive, or has been made away with by 
ce the infernal woman, is an impenetrable 
„ myſtery ; all our enquiries have been 
6 fruitleſs; not even a veſtige of the lit- 
ce tle girl has been traced out as yet, and 
ce my friend begins to deſpair.” 

„But, pray Sir, what is the meaning of 
e the conjuration you was juſt now per- 
forming, (aſked his comrade, who had 
„joined us) and why did you conjure her 
„ 


66 Having 


—ͤ—0kͤ— —— — . —— —-˙[— ä. — . —— ͤ — — k—— — - - — 
* 
” 
* 


„ THE VICTIM OF 

„ Having made away with herſelf,” he 
replied, <4 the could not be interred in the 
«©-church-yard, and has been buried 
& here. I was going to raiſe up her ſpirit, 
& to learn what was become of my W 

A 

& 71 pity you, poor man, but if you 
10 fancy a conjuration will procure you 
„that intelligence, you may go home 


„ without troubling yourſelf any farther 


% in vain, for nobody did ever return 
& from the world beyond the grave.” 

“ Excuſe me, Sir !” the conjuror re- 
plied with fparkling eyes, „this would 
& not be the firſt time that the dead 


ec obey my frmmons.” 


My tutor and I ftared at each other, 
and being firmly perſuaded the man muſt 
be out of his ſenſes, I begged my com- 
panion to let us be gone. 

When we were going, the conjuror 


laid hold of my arm. I read in your 
looks,“ ſaid he, © what you think of 
4 me; but if you will be ſo kind to come 


& home with me, I will give you a proof 
that my aſſertion is true,” 
8 5 «I take 
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„I take you at your word!” ſaid 15 
and begged my governor to let us accept 
his invitation. He conſented to my pro- 
poſal, and we were informed on the way, 
that theſe two men were profeſſors of the 
occult ſciences, and that the kingdom of 
ſpirits was obedient to their command. 
We arrived at their houſe in leſs than half 
an hour, ordered our ſervant to await 
our return at the door, and were ſhewn up 
into the attic ſtory. One of our conduc- 
tors went up hefore us to light a candle, 
as he pretended. He really met us on the 
ſtair-caſe with a candle, ſhewing us into a 
room hung with black tapeſtry. He lock- 
ed the door and went into a dark cham- 
ber, which he alſo bolted. Then the con- 
Juror aſked me in a whiſper, whom 1 
ſhould hike to have raiſed up. I do not 
know, how it came into my head to deſire 
him to {ſummon the ſpirit of Galilæus, the 
celebrated Italian philolopher. Having 
whiſpered his name into his ear, he pro- 
miſed to raiſe him up, and begged me to 
lend him my ſword. He then ſpread a 
white cloth on a table which was covered 
Vor. I, E With 
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with a black carpet, upon which a human 
{kull was placed, put a candle on each 
ſide of it, and told us they were com- 
poſed of human fat. After theſe prepara- 
tions, he placed a large book marked 
with ſtrange charaQters before him and 
entreated us not to utter a word, Hav- 


ing promiſed to take his advice, he bran- 


diſhed the ſword three times over his 


| head, and drew a circle, which extended 


as far as the door. 

My tutor was looking deliberately at 
the conjuror, watching all his motions 
with the greateſt circumſpettion. 

The necromancer ſeemed to bc abſorb- 
ed in profound meditation, and ſtood mo- 
tionleſs before the table a conſiderable 
time. At once his eyes began to roll 


wildly in his head, and his teeth to gnaſh. 


His whole frame was violently ſhaken and 


contorted. He threw - himſelf on the 


ground, and then ſtarted up again, ex- 
claiming in a wild accent: * Genius! Ge- 
% nius! Genius! I command thee to 
& obey the power which is given me over 


e thee, and to appear in a living, viſible 


e ſhape!” 
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ce ſhape 1% Having pronounced theſe 
words, his mouth began to foam, his eyes 
to roll in his head, and his whole frame to 


quiver. His face grew deadly wan, and 


he beat his breaſt three times with trem- 
bling hands, when to my utter aſtoniſh- 
ment, a terrible ſnake darted from his 
boſom, cringing upon the table and encir- 
cling theſkull. At once it offered to attack 
us, when the conjuror took hold of it. It 
now crept tamely up his back, he ſtroked 
it, and ſeemed to attend its ſecret com- 
mands. On a ſudden it darted again at 
us, we ran to the door with a loud ſhrick ; 
however he pulled us violently back, and 
bade us not to leave the circle as we va- 
lued our life. When we turned round, 
the ſnake had diſappeared. 

He now went to the bolted chamber 
door, beating ſeven times againſt 1t with 


his ſword, and then ſtarted ſuddenly back, 


approaching the table whereupon the book 

was lying. He took it up, turning its 
leaves, one of which he kiſſed, and then 
ſcemed to pray fervently. "This done, he 
"/ B42 went 
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went again to the door, knocking ſilently 
againſt it one time, but jumped ſuddenly 
back into the circle, and began to tremble 
violently. After a ſhort pauſe of horrid 
ſilence, he brandiſhed his ſword like a 
madman, went once more to the chamber 
door, and knocked eleven times againſt 
1t without uttering a word. Now he drew 
a number of myſtical charatters on the ta- 
ble, went again to the door and knocked 
nine times againſt it with great violence. 
But ſeeing that the ſpirit ſtill refuſed to 
obey his ſummons, he repcated his blows 
eleven times. 

I perceived with aſtoniſhment large 
drops of blood trickling down from the 
ſockets of the ſkull. I made my tutor 
obſerve it, but he winked me to be quiet. 
The conjuror was enraged at the obſtinacy 
of the ſpirit, and ſummoned him again 
with five, then with twenty, and finally 
with eighteen ſtrokes againſt the door, 
when he perceived that the myſtical num- 
ber was compleated, and roared with a 
tremendous voice: „ Genius! Genius! 
Genius! I conjure thee to bring up the 

dead 
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dead.“ A violent noiſe aroſe in the adja- 
cent chamber, and his aſſociate ruſhed 
out of it, proſtrating himſelf howling upon 
the ground, exclaiming at the ſame time 
with a trembling voice, that he had ſeen 
the ghoſt of Galilæus. 

I could not conceive how he could 
pronounce that name, becaule he had not 
heard it, d. the conjuror mentioned 
it, and defired to have the door of the 
dark chamber opened. However they 
refuſed it at firſt, fearing I ſhould be fright- 
ened too much; yet when we inſiſted upon 
it, he led us to the door. Darting an im- 
patient look into the chamber, I obſerved 
with ſurpriſe, that part of it was illumi— 
nated with a light, reſembling that of the 
moon. When I advanced nearer, I be- 
held an old man wrapt in a long ſhroud, 
with a ſilver beard, and hollow cheeks, 
ſtanding in a remote corner. Ere long 
he made a motion as if going to come 
ncarer.. I ſtarted back, thrilled with hor- 
ror, and pulled my tutor after me, who 
during the whole proceeding had been 
very cool and attentive, 
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Before we left the room, I laid twelve 


ducats on the table, which the conjurors 
pretended not to obſerve, relying upon 
our oral acknowledgments, that they 
were rejoiced at having refuted our error, 
and convinced us of the poſhbility of 
apparitions from the other world. 


«© The latter,” faid I to my tutor, when 


we were in the ſtreet, “* will not be the 
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caſe with you; or has. perhaps your 
unbelief in apparitions alſo been re— 
moved?” | 

No! certainly not. Are you then real- 
ly convinced of your ſuppoſed error?” 
« I conſeſs my unbelief begins to give 
way at laſt.” 

„I hope you do not believe that Gali- 
læus has really appeared?“ 

My reaſon ſtruggles againſt it; how- 
ever my eyes have /een the ghoſt.” 

6 The ſenſes can ealily be impoſed 
upon, reaſon however 1s infallible, and 
which of both ought to be your guide 
in doubtful caſes? Tell me what have 
your eyes ſeen? An old man in a white 
fhroud, you will ſay ; but how do you 
know: that he was Galilæus?“ 


% But 
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& But if you will compare all the dif- 
te ferent circumſtances attending the whole 
„ proceeding from the beginning to the 
6 concluſion, what can you think?“ 
“ That they are a ſtring of ſtrange 
« events, which, however, may caſily be 
ce explained in a very natural manner.” 
„% Then you believe theſe people to be 
% jmpoſtors, who have cheated us after a 
&« preconcerted plan?” 
Nothing elſe ; but let us go to ſup- 
„ per; we will ſpeak farther on that ſub- 
e 
e Very likely,“ began my tutor at table, 
& the two conjurors went to the fpot 
„ where we ſaw them firſt, in order to 
„ get money by impoſing upon the cre- 
% qulous. The ſolitary ſpot in the fu- 
„ burbs was moſt convenient for their 
e juggling tricks. They could not fail to 
attract the curioſity of an unwary paſ- 
„ ſenger by their whimfical- proceedings, 
„and they had, very likely, juſt begun 
A their tragedy when they ſaw us at a diſ- 
„ tance. The whole ſcheme was certain- 
" 'y obs -concerted, and the other affociate 
ES : 6 has 
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has been concealed ſomewhere in the 
„ neighbourhood, and appeared on the 
„ ſtage when he {aw that he was wanted, 
„ The doleful tale of the cruel mother, 
„is, to all appearance, a foul forgery, 
« which has been impoſed upon us, in or- 
“der to give the whole a varniſh of truth, 
and to tie the knot of the play. I fore- 
fſadw, as well as the conjuror, that you 
4 would N the invitation of theſe 
„cheats.“ 
„ Granted what you have been ſaying | 
« were true, you will certainly find it dit- 
& ficult to explain the ſubſequent events.” 
„ hope theſe difficulties will not be 
« inſurmountable. Pray tell me, what do 
% you find preternatural in the whole tran- 
“ fattion? the trembling, the rolling of 
eyes, and the mimicry of the impoſltor : p 
6 or perhaps the genius who appeared in 
ee the ſhape of a ſnake ? I cannot but con- 
„ feſs that I myſelf was ſtartled at it; 
„. however, on mature conſideration, bes. | 
collected that ſnakes can be deprived of 
their poiſon, and tamed in ſuch a man- 
+ ner that they will obey the command of 
ee their 
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ce their maſter, appearing and diſappearing 
« whenever he likes. Or do you think the 
e blood which trickled down from the 
© ſockets of the ſkull, has been the effect 
of ſupernatural means? The fight of that 
e ſpeQaele is indeed ſurpriſing at firſt 
„ view, and certainly would have had the 
& ſame effect upon me, if I had not known 
„already the trick by which it is pro- 
„ duced. The whole ſorcery conſiſts in 
«© bladder filled with blood, which is 
% concealed in the inſide, cloſe to the 
& ſockets, through which the blood is 
+ forced by the preſſure of the ſnake, 
+ which winds itſelf around it as you have 
„ ſeen. Much leſs ſupernatural ſkill has 
been required to raiſe the dreadful noiſe 
ein the adjoining chamber. The extra- 
ordinary light which appeared to you 
+ like moon-ſhine, has been effected by a 
magic lanthorn. The apparition itſelf— 


I bluſh to mention it how eaſily could it 


% be produced by optical means, or repre- 


ſented by ſome fellow or other who was 


+ concealed in the chamber, if you con- 
+ ſider the length of time which was taken 


„ « up 
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« up by the preparations of the conju- 
6 ror. | 9 
„“ Thus far,” I replied, © you have ex- 
& plained every thing in a manner which 
„ does honour to your acuteneſs and ſa- 
« gacity; however, there remains ſtill one 
&« point which requires to be unfolded if 
„all my doubts ſhall be diſſolved.“ 
And if I could not do it, would you 
« conclude that it cannot be explained at 
«all in a natural manner? The only rea- 
% ſonable conſequence would be, that I 
& have no ſufficient knowledge of jug- 
« pling tricks; for in that light, I muſt un- 
* doubtedly view the proceedings of men 
* who are guilty of ſo many artifices, as 
«& have already ſufficiently proved they 
% have employed.” 

« But theſe jugglers, as you call them, 
4 muſt indeed have proceeded with aſto- 
„ niſhing art, becauſe the man who pro- 
c nounced the name of Galilæus, could 
not hear a ſyllable of what I whiſpered 
« in the ear of the necromancer. How 
& could he know that I deſired that 1 92785 
66 — to be raiſed 82 * 
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& Is an impoſition any thing leſs than a 
te cheating trick, becauſe it is wrought 
& with uncommon art? But what would 
cc you ſay f I ſhould prove that it has 
% not been fo very ſubtle as you fancy? 
& You maintain that the man who has been 
* concealed in the chamber during the 
& whole proceſs, could not be informed 
of the name you whiſpered in his aſ- 
“ ſociate's ear; however, you would find 
eit difficult to prove your affertion. The 
«© necromancer knew the name, and of 
& courſe could impart it to his aſſiſtant. 
or do you think there exifts no other 
means of communicating one's ideas to 
another perſon, than language? I only 
& aſk you whether you have not obſerved 
* the repeated blows which the conjuror 
% $ruck againſt the chamber door? What 
5 would you fay, if it ſhould have been 
% preconcerted between them, that a cer- 
e tain number of blows ſhould expreſs a 
« certain letter of the alphabet? could 
te then the other not have really heard the 
56 name of Galileus ?” . Lo 
55 You are right, (ſaid 1, after a ſhort 
gf E 6 con- 


84 THE VICTIM OP 
conkderation) „J yield to your judicious 
„arguments.“ 

And yet you have forgot to make one 
. objection which appears to me not to 
be the leaſt important. If one did not. 

& know what theatrical art, and diligent 

application can effect, then the ſeriouſ- 

& neſs and varniſh of truth, which the 

& jugglers knew ſo well to combine with 

e their words, geſtures and actions, would 

e indeed powerfully plead the ſupernatu- 

66 rality of what we have witneſſed.” 

% Your obſervation is very juſt. That 

60 ſeriouſneſs and varniſh of truth has 

05 really contributed a great deal to de- 

„ ceive me.” 
6 If you like, we will pay tha gen- 

« tlemen another viſit, and requeſt a ſe- 

% cond conuration ; then you will be en- 

_< abled to convince yourſelf of the truth 

66 of my remarks.” | 

I conſented to it with pleaſure, and we 
went the ſubſequent evening. Having 
paid them ſo handſomely the preceding 

night, they were very ready to raiſe up 
another ghoſt, I deſired them to conjure up 
| the 
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the ghoſt of Cervantes. Their procedure 
differed from that of the preceding night 
in nothing but the number of the blows, 
which betrayed the whole ſecret. The 
conjuror knocked at firſt three times, be- 
cauſe the name of Cervantes begins with 
the third letter of the alphabet, then he 
knocked five times, to denote the letter e, 
and thus he proceeded 'till all the letters of 
the word Cervantes had been communi- 
cated to his aſſociate. As ſoon as the 
door was opened I ran to the chamber; 
the ſpectre advanced towards me, however 
I faced it boldly, and obſerved that it bore ' 
not the leaſt reſemblance to the picture of 
Cervantes. The impoſtors, ſeeing that 
they were unmaſked, entreated us to ſpare 
them, and confeſſed without heſitation, 
that the tale of the barbarous mother was 
a fiction. But one thing they refuſed to 
confeſs, and I would now give any thing if 

they had, what had induced them to play 


that farce. 
1 am covered with ſhame” ſaid I. 


when we were in the ſtreet, “ that I fut- 
« fered myſelf to be deceived by ſuch mi- 


8 ſerable wretches,” 
2 «Q ! how 
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« O! how happy ſhould I be, my dear 
&« pupil!” my tutor replied, preſſing my 
hand affettionately, “ if this ſhame ſhould 
« produce the ſalutary effect, to make 
“ you, in future, more cautious in your 
judgment. But, alas! I have great rea- 
„ {on to apprehend that your philoſophy 
& will not be capable to ſtand more dan- 
& gerous and artful temptations of that 
< nature, ſince you have ſuffered yourſelf 
* to be ſo groſsly deceived this time. 
e Will you promiſe me” here he preſſed 
me tenderly to his boſom, “ that when 1 
& ſhall be gone over to my eternal reſt, 
& you will faithfully obferve the princi- 
& ples I endeavoured to inſtill into your 
& Juvenile mind, and combat your fond- 
* neſs for whatever is myſterious and un- 
& common, that you will always atten - 
& tively liſten to the ſalutary counſels of 
& reaſon, and never yield to the leducing 
& delufions of your ſenſes and imagina- 
&« tion. Do you promiſe to fulfil this well 
« meant requeſt of your friend, of POET 
& ſecond father ?” 


I promiſed it with tears of afleRion. 4 
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The following day I received the fol- 
lowing note from the * of the caſtle: 


« My Lokp, 


« T pray, I conjure you, to come to 


Darbis caſtle as ſoon as poſſible, and not 
to forget to bring your old reverend friend 
with you. AME LIA DE DARBIS.“ 


My tutor, whom my deſcription of that 
lady had made very deſirous to get ac- 
quainted with her, was rejoiced at that invi- 
tation. However, it appeared very ſtrange 
to him that it was ſo uncommontly preſ- 
ſing, and he aſked me whether I could not 
gueſs the reaſon.—“ No,” I rephed. He 
ſmiled archly. Then you gueſs no- 
ee thing; nothing at all?” + How can you 
de aſk ſuch a queſtion, indeed I cannot !? 
& And how can you perſiſt in giving me 
e an anſwer ſo little conſonant with your 
% countenance?” © And if I did gueſs any 
„thing,“ I reſumed ſtammering, „who 
& knows whether I might not be milf: 
ce taken?” * That is entirely out of the 
* queſtion; neither did I want to know it 
But come, let us go!“ -I was glad to 
get out of the room. | 
Pro- 
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Profound ſilence reigned in our car— 
riage for a quarter of an hour, when my 
tutor took the note from the Counteſs out 
of his pocket and read it. I perceived that 
he was abſorbed in ſerious meditation. If 
„ am not miſtaken,” he at length be- 


gan, „% the Countefs is to fee to- day 


« the ghoſt of her hufband.”  _—.; 
& You are right—this is the third da — 
& ſheis to ſee him at midnight.” 
„So, (fixing an examining look mu) 
“do you gueſs nothing?“ 
_ 1 a thought: ſtrikes Aead. 
& ever—” 
e Well?“ — 
„ hope ſhe will not invite us to be 
5 preſent at the apparition of the ghoſt.” 
„ Who knows? 2“? EF 
% But why ſhould ſhe have conjured us 
to come as early as poſſible ? you know 
che will not appear before midnight.” 
An apparition requires a prepara- 
& tion.” 
%“ How do you mean that?” 
He remained filent. 
I muſt here take the opportunity to ob- 
ſerve, that my tutor, ever ſince the myl- 
terious 
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terious beggar had ſaved his life from 


the uri. was extremely reſerved in his 
judgment on that man, and every event 
in which he was concerned. All the in- 
quiries I ſtarted on that account, either 
remained unanſwered, or his replies were 
very unintelligible and myſterious. When- 
ever he thought he could not leave the 
arrangement of my condutt to my own 
diſcretion, he only gave me diſtant hints, 
and very rarely made exceptions from 
that rule. What has prompted him to do 
fo, I cannot aſcertain. He either had 
changed his opinion of him, or fancied to 
induce me, by acting thus, to think and to 
judge for myſelf, or perhaps meant to 
obſerve that ſtrange being with redou- 
bled circumſpettion, to inveſtigate his 
proceedings ſecretly, in order to unfold 
his views and plans, and to unveil the 
myſtery unexpectedly. In ſhort, I am 
Tell doubtful what has prompted my tutor 
to att in that myſterious manner, which 
certainly againſt his with and expeCtation, 
e ee my belief in the power of 


the Unitnown more and more every day. 
| We 
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Me got out of our carriage at*the ſkirts 
of the wood leading to Darbis-caſtle, and 
ordered our coachman to be on the ſame 
{pot at ſix o'clock in the afternoon. We 
were well provided with ſwords and piſ- 
tols; however, we had no occaſion for 
them, neither in coming nor going. We 
went the ſame way the ſervant of the 


. Counteſs had led me three days before, 
and after half an hour's walk arrived at 
the caſtle. 


The Counteſs met us at the entrance of 
her room with the prayer to excuſe the 
abrupt and preſſing manner of her invita- 
tion. In addition to the defire,” ſhe ad- 


_ ded, addreſſing my tutor, © to be ac- 
« quainted with the friend of fo excellent 
« a young man, I have been urged to this 


5% ſtep by the diſtreſſing ſituation of my 


66 nent, which I can reveal to none but 


45 you.” 


« I wiſh, my Lady,” ſaid I, a little for- 


ward, that I were ſo happy (here my 
tutor gave me a look which ſuddenly cut 


the thread of my harangue aſunder, and 


I found it utterly impollible to go on.) 


66 Indeed 


MAGICAL DELUSION gr 
& Indeed” he reſumed when he obſerved 
my confuſion * we ſhall be happy to do 
„ juſtice to the confidence which your 
lady ſhip repoſes in us!” 
| She begged us to be ſeated, addreſſing 
us in the following manner: + My Lord, 
6 I truſt your noble pupil has no ſecrets 
from you, and of courſe will have in- 
« formed you of what has happened in 
& my houſe three days ago.” My tutor 
_ affirmed it. Give me now leave to dif- 
cloſe to you the conſequences of that in- 
e cident : the trance of rapture to which 
te the promiſe of the Unknown gave riſe, 
& and which (turning to me) continued 


while it was nurtured by the pleaſure 


& which your preſence affordeU me, that 
c happy trance diſſolved in more moderate 


« ſenſations as ſoon as I was left to my- 


« ſelf. However, my heart was ftill 


related with a ſecret unſpeakably ſweet 


„ ſatisfaction, by the idea of meeting 
* again my dear deceaſed lord. But this 
te unclouded ſerenity of mind was, alas! 
* of a very ſhort duration. I began, by 


6 en to reſlect ſeriouſly on what 1 
had 


” 
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„ had done, and the more ] reflected, tho 
more the ſweet ſenſations of my heart 
„ were melting away, and gave room to a 
« moſt diſtrefling e which increal- 
& ed every moment. 
The deſire of ſeeing once more my 
& dear ever-beloved lord, which till then 
„ had conſidered as innocent and juſt, | 

appeared now to me very culpable and 
e wicked, and} wiſhed moſt ardently the 
& Unknown had not granted my prayer. 

% My conſcience tormented me with moſt 
« painful reproaches, and my fancy 
„ haunted me by day and night with dread- 
„ ful phantoms. My heart was aſſailed 
by the moſt diſtreſſing uneaſfineſs, and I 
„ trembled to ſee the man whom but. 
„lately J wiſhed to ſee onee more. The 
„ promiſe of the Unknown, which at firſt 
„ thrilled me with unutterable rapture, 
„e fills now my ſoul with horror, and I 
% dread the approach of night with the 
«agony of a hapleſs culprit who is led to 
e the place of execution. Griſly phan- 
„ toms haraſs my ſoul, and my pertur- 
* bated mind divines - a thouſand hurrid 
S thoughts, 
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& thoughts. O my Lords! ſpare me the 
© painful taſk to deſcribe the deſponding 


« ſtate of my poor heart, which as yet has 


& been ſo much the more excruciating, 


„ becauſe I have had nobody to whom I 
could unboſom myſelf. I have not one 


« confidential ſoul in this lonely ſolitude. 
« No one but yourſelf is acquainted with 
„the incident which has plunged me in 
& that ſtate of horror, and none but you 


ce js privy to the ſecret fource of my me- 


e lancholy, which I am ſo little able to 
& conceal, that all my domeſtics have no- 
„ ticed it with ſurpriſe.” 

Here ſhe pauſed a moment, and then 


reſumed : 


Now you know every thing. Aſſiſt 
eme with your friendly advice. My heart 
« is dreadfully agitated, and my ſtrength 


e dwindled away. In your ſagacity, in 


„your courage, I take my laſt refuge. 


% Alas! I do not know how to att, if you 


* ſhould refuſe me your kind aſſiſtance.“ 


« My lady,” my tutor replied, aſter a 
ſhort filence, „ will you be ſo kind to 


s anſwer me a few queſtions ?” | 
« Aſk 
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„ Aſk whatever you will; only adviſe 
& me what I ſhall do, and filence the dread- 
« ful ſtorm which rages within my heart.” 
& Have you ſeen the unknown for the 
& firſt time three days ago?” 
I have.“ 
* Have you never heard any hog of 
& him?” 
„Never, in my whole life.” 
& You have deſired him to let you ſee. 
&« the ghoſt of your departed Lord, and of 
«courſe muſt have confided in his power 
&« to grant you your prayer. What reaſon | 
% had you to do ſo?” 5 
„The extraordinary and wonderful 
ee things your noble pupil related of him, 
& the eaſe with which he tore aſunder the 
& cords he was bound with, and his diſ- 
« appearance in a room from which it is 
& impoſſible to eſcape, have raiſed that 
« confidence in my foul. The extraor- 
& dinary things I have heard and ſeen, 
& could not but make me fancy, that he 
“ muſt be a being who can command the 
&« ſecret powers of nature, and this idea 
c prompted me to beſeech him to grant 


«mea meeting with wy departed Lord.” 
| c And 
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% And why did you deſire that meeting? 
ce what reaſon had you to wiſh to ſee the 
ce deceaſed once more?“ 

„ He has been torn from my fond bo. 
« ſom in a moſt ſhocking manner; has 
« been aſſaſſinated in a foreign country; 
« and I wiſhed to ſee him once more, in 
„order to bid him a laſt adieu.“ 

Love then has prompted you to deſire 
| «© the apparition, a love which could not 
ebe ſhaken by death itſelf and a ſepara- 


&« tion of two years ?—And what reaſon 


& have you to apprehend your Lord will 
&« be offended at your fondneſs for him?“ 
« To diſturb his reſt, to interrupt his 
_ & happineſs beyond the grave—this idea 
& tortures my afflicted heart.” | 
My tutor endeavoured to combat this 
apprehenſion, and his efforts ſeemed not 
to be without ſucceſs. Some faint rays 
of returning ſerenity ſoon appeared in her 
countenance, which had been overſpread 
with a melancholic gloom, which encou- 
_ raged him to ſummon all his eloquence in 
order to diſpel entirely the clouds of ſad- 
neſs ſtill overdarkening her angelic = 
| e 
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He was ſo happy as to attain his aim. Her 
eyes, which . had been deprived of their 
uſual brilliancy, began to be animated 
again; her cheeks, covered with deadly 
paleneſs, recovered their roſy hue; and 
that enchanting dimpled ſmile, which al- 
ways had powerfully charmed my ſoul, 
adorned again her crimſoning lips, but a 
few minutes before the ſeat of gloomy 
melancholy ; every trace of ſadneſs va- 
niſhed from her brow, and the chearful 
dawn of hilarity reappeared on her lovely 
face, ſmoothing every wrinkle of inward 
ſorrow. I read the triumph of my tutor 
in his ſparkling eyes, and began to direct 
the converſation to ſubjects more pleaſing, 
and more conducive to chearful ideas. 
He comprehended my hint, and ſupported 
me with all his power. The Counteſs 
ſeemed to have entirely forgotten the ap- 
parition, and took a lively ſhare in our 
converſation. Our diſcourſe became more 
animated at table; my tutor diſplayed an 
inexhauſtible fund of pleaſing anecdotes 
and witty ſallies, and our charming hoſteſs 
was in an enchanting 
| How 
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How quick 1s the tranſition from one 
extreme to the other! faid I to myſelf, 
when I compared the preſent fituation of 
the Counteſs with that in which we had 
found her on our arrival. Five hours of 
pleaſure fled on the wings of hilarity before 
we roſe from table, which had been ſerved 
with extraordinary ſplendor and taſte. 

After dinner ſhe propoſed a walk in the 
garden. On our way thither we came 
through an apartment where I obſerved a 
picture which engaged my whole atten- 
tion. I ſtopped to look at it. How do 
“ you like that picture?“ our hoſteſs en- 
quired after a ſilent pauſe, heaving a deep 
ſroh. It is a very intereſting phyſiog- 
& nomy!“ ſaid I, in which I was joined 
by my tutor. © I am rejoiced that the 
* portrait of my fainted Lord is ho- 
% noured with your applauſe.” At the 
lame inſtant her countenance grew gloomy 
and ſerious, which reminded us that it 
would be prudent to leave the room, and 
ve haſtened to the garden. 

& I find on mature confideration,” the 
Counteſs began after ſome turns in the 

. F garden, 
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garden, that I ſhall not be able to ſtand 
e the fight of the apparition, if not ſup- 
% ported by a friend. (Here my tutor 
& gave me a wink.) You have indeed ſet 
„my conſcience at reſt in that re ſpect; 
& you have convinced me that my fear is 
& unfounded, and that I have nothing to 
te apprehend from the anger of my Lord; 
_ & however, I fear ſuch an awful ſcene will 
& gverpower me too much, and that I 
ce ſhould not be able to avail myſelf of the 
& aſſiſtance of your arguments; I foreſee 
ce that female weakneſs will utterly deſtroy 
&« the beneficial effect of your convincing 
5 reaſoning, and that ſo unnatural a ſight 
d will be too much for me.” “My lords!” 
The then added, in an accent which no 
feeling man can reſiſt, © ſince you have 
4 already obliged me ſo much, would you 


de grant me one prayer more?“ 
Me are at your command, my lady!“ 


« Would you be ſo obliging as to be 
« preſent at that awful ſpeQacle?* 

My tutor proteſted, he was very ſorry 
to have ordered the coach at ſix o'clock. 


O! if 
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« O! if that is all, I will ſend one of 
& my ſervants to order your coachman to 
« come to-morrow morning.” | 
“ But, my lady, would it not give riſe 
« to diſagreeable reflections among your 
% domeſtics, if we were to ſtay all night ?” 
e Leave that to me—T will make them 
« believe that your pupil is a near rela- 
& tion of mine, which will remove every 
% ſhadow of ſuſpicion.” 
My tutor was too much the gentle- 
man, to refuſe any thing in his power to | 
a beautiful lady, and we conſented to ſtay. | 
Joy ſparkled in her charming eyes, and 
every look of hers beſpoke the lively gra- | 
titude of her heart. Come! I will ſhew | 
you my favourite ſpot!” ſhe ſaid, and led | 
us to a bower, the ſight of which evident- 
ly beſpoke its owner's melancholic turn of 
mind and taſte. * This is the ſolitary 
„% alylum where my mind is wont to 
wander through the mazy labyrinths of 
© ſerious meditations, where I can indulge. 
the {ſweet deluſions of fancy, and give | 
6 vent to my feelings, where the ſuffer- | 
“ ings and joys of my earlier years viſit 
F 2 (e me 
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* me, and the ſcenes of my paſt life al. 
% ford me a ſpectacle ſo entertaining and 
& ſo pleaſing, that I almoſt live entirely 
& 1n this place.“ | 
“% Can ſo young a lady (I interrupt- 
ed her) © have indeed experienced ſo 
“ many freaks of fortune?“ 
« O, my lords, my life is ſo eventful, 
and my adventures are ſo ſtrange and 
wonderful, that thoſe to whom I ſhould 
relate them would fancy they heard a 
* nurſery-tale,” 
Who could think ſo if you ſhould re- 
late them?“ 
If you will promiſe me not to betrky | 
& my ſecrets (ſhe reſumed after ſome re- 
_  fleftion) *I will give you a ſketch of my 
& life, and I flatter myſelf that my tale 
vill at leaſt not ſeem tedious to you.” 
We promiſed it, and ſhe began, after 
we had ſeated ourſelves : 
e was born in a provincial town of 
% France. My parents are rich, and of 
% ancient nobility. My mother hated me 


% in the ſame degree in which my father 


6 loved me, and all my endeavours to 
66 gain 
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cc gain her love, proved abortive. My 
4e father did every thing in his power to 
& unroot this unnatural hatred from her 
« boſom, at leaſt to check its barbarous ef- 
« fe&s, but in vain ; her hatred increaſed 
« with every reproach which my father 
& loaded her with on that ſcore, and ſhe 
« teazed, ſhamed, and humiliated me, 


« whenever ſhe could find an opportunity, 


« and even beat me frequently. I bore 
„her cruel treatment with a ſubmiſſion 
« and patience which my father ſecretly 
« admired; however, he oblerved at the 
« ſame time with inward grief, how my 
« ſufferings increaſed every day, the more 
„ ſtrove to conceal them. My ſtrength 


* dwindled away, ſapped by the hand of 


6 filent grief, and the roſes of JON 
„ withered on my cheeks. 
„One evening when my mother and 
& brother were gone out, he ſent for me 
* to his ſtudy. The affecting ſcene which 
« then enſued is ſtill preſent to my recol- 
& lettion. He was ſitting at his writing 
„ deſk, when I entered the room, and roſe 
to preſs me to his affectionate heart. 
. 6 Come 
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« £ Come to the boſom of a loving father, 
« he ſaid, and let me ſpeak comfort to 
« thy ſuffering mind. The anticipation 
of the pleaſure to ſpend with you our 
common birth-day, (I was then thirteen 
and my father fifty-three years old) has 
filled my heart with ſecret joy for ſome 
& time. I will not deprive you and my- 
„ ſelf any longer of the conſolation to 
* diſcloſe to you the feelings of a father's 
„ heart, Poor girl! taking my hands in 
„% his, and looking tenderly at me, you 
ce are much in want of that poor conſola- 
„ tion.“ O! my father! groaned I, 
& while. tears of grief and filial affection 
e bedewed my cheeks. I know what 
you have ſuffered,” he reſumed, and 
„ ſtill are ſuffering. 
God knows, it is not my Fault I have 
c oftentimes attempted to put a ſtop to 
„ your affliction, but alas! all my labour 
has been loſt. Thou art not alone un- 
„ happy, my dear child, thy father whole 
& joyleſs heart feels for thee, ſuffers too. I 
& ſhould be leſs miſerable if thou wer't not 
& ſo dear to my heart; for why ſhould I 
6 conceal 
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& conceal it from thee, that thou art the 
« darling of my life! yes, my child, here 
cc were no human witneſs, where the all- 
ee ſeeing God only hears us, I confeſs to 
« thee, that thou art to me the moſt pre- 
ce cious jewel, my pride, my hope, and 
ce every thing.“ 1 kiſſed his reverend hand 
„with unſpeakable emotion. 
« My conſtitution is much impaired,” 
ee he continued after a long pauſe and I 
e am fifty-three years old. I feel, my 
ee darling, that 1 ſhall not live much lon- 
& ger, and therefore, have made my will.” 
“] proſtrated myſelf to his feet: Not a 
© word more, my dearaffeRionate father, if 
% you love your child. The idea of your 
death rends my heart aſunder. O! God! 
“jf your preſentiment ſhould prove true, 
% how miſerable ſhould then your poor 
e forſaken daughter be; this would make 
© me really wretched While you are 
„ living, and ſhare my ſecret ſorrows, I 
% cannot be entirely miſerable.“ My 
% dear child,” my father reſumed, death 
& 18 our common lot, and ſooner or later I 
1 muſt Pay the debt of nature, This life 
ri Br io 2:5 00 190008 


ws uk vie rr or 


“ ts nothing but a pilgrimage to our eter- 
Thou. haft as yet enjoyed 


„ nal abode. 
« very few cheerful hours; it fhall not be 
“ foany longer. I am a rich man. Thy 
& mother and brother have done very little 
& to deſerve my affection. 
& a malicious, proud, and licentious boy, 


& and thy mother—alas! thou doeſt not 


& know the nameleſs injury and grief ſhe 
& has cauſed me. They have very little 
ce claim to my fortune, and ſhall be made 
e ſenſible of it. But thou, my daughter, 
eto whom as yet, I could prove ſo little 
ee the whole extent of my affeftion, ſhall 
& experience one time, that thou art 
e the darling of my heart, the ſole ob- 


* je& that renders life ſtill defirable to 
He preſſed me ten- 


e a wretched man.“ 
« derly to his heaving heart, while he pro- 
« nounced theſe words. 
&« led with his. He then gave me ſome 


ee pious inſtructions which have made ſo 
e deep an impreſſion on my mind, that I 


<& ſhall never forget them. I left his ſtu- 


& dy, moved to the foul. 
% You will hardly gueſs what was the 
6 * ug of my patient demeanor, 
« which 


The latter is 


My tears ming- 
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& which gained me the admiration and 
« love of my reverend father. I ought 
ce to account to you for it, and am ſure 
„you will be ſurpriſed. I was not fix 
ee years old, when one evening an acci— 
& dent happened to me in our garden, 
& which is {ſo wonderful and extraordi- 
ce nary, that it will hardly gain your credit. 
& My nurſe, who was ſure of my diſcretion, 
* had left me to ſtray by myſelf through a 
& grove of beech trees, when I ſuddenly 
& heard an unknown voice exclaim— 
« Amelia! Amelia!' I ſtarted, becauſe 
& I knew there was nobody in the garden 
* but myſelf; however my curioſity, and 
e the melodious accent of that voice, ſoon 
* fſubdued my fear, and I directed my 
«eyes to the place from whence it came. 
© But, imagine my horror, when I ob- 
„ ſerved a white figure ſitting in a dark 
* grotto, not above thirty paces diſtant from 
* me. The apparition made a ſign to me 
to approach; I was fixed to the ground, 
* for a moment, and then began to run 
as faſt as I could, when the figure ex- 
claimed once more—+ Amelia! Ame- 
„lia! be not afraid, it is thy friend who 
5 calls 
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e calls thee.” But I did not venture to 
“look back, and ran out of the garden as 
« faſt as I could. 
6 This event had left ſo deep an im- 
“ preſſion on my mind, that I could not 
„% clole my eyes a ſingle moment the 
+ whole night. The apparition. was con- 
« ſtantly hovering before me, and the me- 
& lodious acclamation Amelia, be not 
& afraid! vibrated inceſſantly in my ears. 
] began to repent my fearful flight, and 
& to wiſh the apparition might re-appear 
« the next evening. My little heart was 
« panting all the day for the ſitting in of 
„twilight, and when evening came, was 
« filled with ſecret joy and fear. I had 
„ told neither my parents nor our domeſ- 
& tics a fingle ſyllable of the apparition, 
* leſt I might not be ſuffered to go into 
„ the garden. My nurſe, who accompa- 
. & nied me thither at the uſual hour, left 
„ me again to myſelf when it began to wax 
e dark. I kept ata great diſtance from the 
de grotto, diretting, however, my eyes 
s conſtantly towards it. Ere long the 


60 white figure appeared again, calling 
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te with a ſweet heavenly voice: © come to 
« my arms, Amelia! why did'ſt thou flee 
« yeſterday from thy friend? come to 
e me, ſweet. child! dont fear, I will not 
ee hurt thee!' ſo ſaying, the apparition 
ce ſtretched out her arms; I was thrilled 
ce with horror, and going to leave the 
« garden, when ſhe exclaimed: Stay, 
„ ſtay, as thou valueſt thy happineſs! If 
e thou fleeſt to night, then thou wilt ſee 
e me no more! the word happineſs re- 
« tarded my flight, and the apprehenſion 

& of ſeeing her no more made me turn 
„back. - Curioſity, and hope to be libe- 
rated from my miſery, afforded me cou- 
& rage and ſtrength to approach, though 
% with {flow and fearful ſteps. On coming 
+ nearer I ſaw that the apparition was a 
beautiful lady in a ſnow-white gar- 
% ment, ſtanding at the entrance of the 
„ grotto, with a baſket of fruits in her 
* hand ; her figure was grand and majeſ- 
& tic, her countenance the ſweet abode 
«* of celeſtial kindneſs; ſhe appeared to 
© me an inhabitant of heaven's realms. 


A fight lo pleaſing and inviting, at once 
„ dif- 
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ce diſpelled every remnant of fear, and 1 
ce advanced boldly. She took me, ſmil- 
ing, by the hand, leading me to the re- 
«© moteſt receſs of the grotto, ſeated her- 
& ſelf on a moſly ſtone, and took me on 
& her lap. Having kiſſed me thrice on 
«© my forchead, ſhe gave me the baſket 
& and ſaid: Come eat, ſweet child, and 
« refreſh thyſelf, forget in my arms the 
“ cruel treatment of thy barbarous mo- 
« ther. I know thy ſufferings, and will 
& alleviate them. We will meet here once 
& every week. I will be a mother to 
& thee, and promote ny happineſs to . 
e utmoſt of my power. 

« She was as good as her word. I 
te enjoyed her company once every week, 
ç and, ere long, our hearts were allied in 
+ bonds of mutual affection and holy 
.* friendſhip. The time I ſpent with her, 
4% and which always fled on wings of in- 
nocent pleaſure, was dedicated to con- 
« folations and ſage inſtructions. Now 
you will be able to account for my pa- 
„ tience and forbearance, with which I 
„ tubmitted to the cruel treatment of my 

| “ Unna- 
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es unnatural mother. No ſeaſon was more 
&« tedious to nie than winter, when I was 
& not ſuffered to go into the garden, and 
ce conſequently could not ſee the benevo- 
« lent lady, becauſe ſhe was no where to 
e be met with but in the grotto.” 

% Have you never been ſnrpriſed in 
& her company by your nurſe ?” my tutor 
_ enquired. 
Never. She always diſmiſſed me be- 
& fore the ſervant arrived, ho uſually ſtaid 
c away above half an hour. However, 

« when I had attained my tenth year, I 
„ could enjoy her company for a longer 
% ſpace of time, becauſe I had leave to 
„ go in the garden by myſelf, and fre- 
% quently ſtaid above an hour in the grot- 
% to. The happy hours I ſpent at that 
„ favourite place, made ample amends for 
« the many ſufferings I experienced in 
& the courſe of the week, and I cannot 
„ but confeſs, that I owe the improve- 

% ment of my mind and heart wholly to 

* the tender care of the white lady. 
A little more than nine months after 
& the aforementioned converſation with 
| ha... 
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“ my father, I found her one evening de- 
ce prefſed by deep melancholy, and loſt in 
&« profound meditation. She viewed me 
ce for ſome time in mournful filence, and 
ee then began: Amelia! we muſt part, 
IJ am going to take leave of thee. Thou 
& ſhalt ſee me no more.“ I dropped to 
te the ground in an agony of grief, and 
* ſhed briny tears of unſpeakable ſorrow. 
% Riſe my daughter, ſhe reſumed in a 
& melancholy ſtrain, * riſe and do not 
ee ſpend with: uſeleſs complaints the few 
tc moments I am allowed to ſtay with thee. 
ce Thou always haſt been a good, obedi- 
ce ent child; Heaven will reward thy 
* piety ſooner” or later. Take courage, 
& and never forget the inſtructions of thy 
Ip We friend. Thy preſent miſery ſhall. end 
& in leſs than four months. More I dare 
ce not diſcloſe. to thee.—Farewell!' So 
% ſaying, ſhe ſtrained me to her panting 
& heart, tears bedewed her face, while my 
“ ſorrows and groans ſuffocated my voice. 
«© © Do not let us wantonly imbitter our 
& ſeparation by immoderate grief ſhe ſaid, 
% at length, my time is ſhort ; liſten to 
5 | 6 what 
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& what I am going to fay. — Numberleſs 
« misfortunes await thee in this vain 
« world; but do not deſpair. Put thy 
« confidence in him, who ordains the fate 
« of mortals with paternal love and viſ- 
« dom. He will be thy guardian, and one 
ce time bid happineſs reward thy virtue and 
ce thy ſufferings. Let this idea ſupport thy 
«& afflicted heart when thy ſufferings ſhall 
& ſeem endleſs to thee. Here, take this 
| & ſealed paper, and keep it as a pledge of 
& my unalterable friendſhip for thee. 
& Take care not to loſe it, and let not 
ee idle curioſity tempt thee to open it be- 
fore thou haſt found the man whom 
ce thy heart ſhall chooſe as a partner in 
4 happineſs and affliction. It will be of 
&« great ſervice to thee.” So ſaying, ſhe 
& kiſſed me thrice on my forehead, adding 
«© with a faltering voice: © Go now, and 
leave me—the parting hour is arrived. 
“Farewell! We ſhall meet again!' With 
+ theſe words, ſhe diſappeared in the grot- 
( to, and I went to my apartment with 
ing eyes.” | 
Have you never heard tidings of her 
altes your ſeparation ? 

66 Never 
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& Never. Heaven only knows who 
& this friend was, whence ſhe came and 
6 whither ſhe went. I never have ſeen 
te her any where before her firſt, and after 
ee her laſt appearance in the grotto. At 
& our firſt interview, ſhe enjoined me to 
& keep our meeting ſecret, elſe I ſhould 
& ſee her no more, and under the ſame 
& penalty forbade me to inquire who ſhe 
& was. The only key to the myſtery, the 
& dear pledge of her ineſtimable friend- 
& ſhip which ſhe gave me on my farewell 
de yiſit, I have loſt in an unaccountable 
% manner. You cannot conceive how 
& much this loſs has grieved and afflicted 
& me. I dare not think of it.“ 
Then you never have opened the 
“é ſealed paper?“ 
& It was unopened when 1 loſt og 
Here ſhe pauſed a while, and then con- 
tinued : Three months after the ſepara- 
& tion from my unknown friend, we were 
& viſited by an aunt, whoſe preſence had 
& been rendered neceſſary by ſome family 
& concerns. She came from Paris, and 
* ſtayed but a ſhort time at our houſe. 
1 ſoon 
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« I foon engaged her attention, and at the 
« fame time became dear to her heart. 
„Although my mother carefully refrained 
« from ſhowing any ill-will towards me 
« in her preſence, yet ſhe could not en- 
« tirxely conceal her diſlike to me from 
« her prying eye; and my good aunt 
& watching an opportunity to ſpeak to me 
jn private, preſſed me to diſcloſe to her 
« my real ſituation. She had gained my 
« regard and affection ſo entirely, that I 
e did not heſitate a moment to yield to her 
e tender requeſt, and faithfully informed 
6 her of the whole extent of my forlorn 
& ſituation, which drew tears of pity from 
5 hereyes. She aſked me whether I could 
% not reſolve to go with her to Paris, and 
„to live in her houſe, which ſhe would 
« endeavour to make as agreeable to me 
5 as it ſhouid be in her power. You can 
& eaſily think that I accepted her offer 
with rapture. My worthy father felt not 
< leſs pleaſure at it, knowing my aunt to 
„ be a prudent and honeſt woman, to 
* whole care he ſafely could intruſt my 
education. He rejoiced at that wiſhed 

„ 6 for 
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“for opportunity of procuring me an aſy- 
& lum againſt the rank and unconquera- 
e ble hatred of my mother, who ſeemed 
5 to delight in my + ſufferings and 
& ſorrows.” 

„The only perſon who oppoſed a8 
& welcome propoſal was my mother, of 
& whom I had leaſt ſuſpetied any thing 
& of that kind. She raiſed a number of 
6 objections, which however were ſo hap- 
e pily refuted by my father and aunt, that 


& at length ſhe was obliged to give her : 


s conſent to my departure. When I went 
6 to take leave of that tyrannical parent, 
& ſhe gave me a number of dry admoni- 
« tions, which ſhe was pleaſed tg call af- 
&« fectionate counſels of a tender mother. 
% My father gave me his benedittion with 
& ſilent grief and weeping eyes. A ſingle 
& word from the lips of that dear parent 
ce would have ſhaken my reſolution to de- 
& part, and kept me back in a houſe where 
grief and ſorrow were conſtantly under- 
mining my health and tranquillity, ſo 
„much was my heart devoted to him. 
“% When he was lifting me into the car- 

„ riage, 


RY 
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6 riage, he ſtrained me once more to, his 
„loving heart, and it ſeemed to me as if 
« he was bidding me an eternal adieu; 
de which alas! was really the caſe;” the 
Counteſs added with great emotion, after 
a filent pauſe of agony, I have ſeen 
« him no more; he died a year after my 
& departure. The ſhocking intelligence 


6 of his death, plunged me in a deep me- 


& Jancholy and had almoſt proved fatal to 
* my life, 

« My aunt was as good as her word.— 
Beneath her hoſpitable roof, I found the 
ee ideal picture of happineſs, which I had 
« frequently drawn in the ſweet hours of 
e imaginary deluſion, realiſed. She an- 
ce ticipated every wiſh of my little heart, 
and her eyes beamed with celeſtial plea- 
e ſure, when ſhe could rouſe in my ſoul 
e the dormant ſeed of innocent joy. She 


& was a widow and childleſs; I poſſeſſed, 


of courle, her heart undivided, and her 
„whole great fortune was at my com- 
mand. The influence which content 
+ and hilarity produced on my conſtitu- 
tion, became ſoon viſible, My figure, 
« which 
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&« which had been withering on the ma- 
& ternal foil, began to be animated with 
& new life and vigour, and I bloflomed 
& under the foſtering hand of my amiable 
« relation, like a roſe tranſplanted in a 
& Juxuriant ſoil, and nurſed by the bene- 
« ficial care of an induſtrious gardener. 

& Thus paſſed a year in undiſturbed 
& tranquillity, on roſeate pinions of hila- 
& rity and joy, when—” 

Here the Counteſs was interrupted by 
a ſervant who brought a letter. 

& A letter from my uncle!” ſhe ex- 


claimed. The ſervant was waiting at the 


entrance of the door till ſhe had peruſed 


it. “ J am ſorry,” ſaid ſhe, © that I 


« muſt leave you for ſome time. The 
„ regard 1 owe my uncle, and the import- 
«© ant contents of the letter, oblige me to 


& return a ſpeedy anſwer. I ſhall endea- 


„ your to join you as ſoon as poſlible ; 
de till then, farewell couſin!” At theſe. 
words the ſervant gazed at me with curi— 


_ ous looks, and our hoſteſs leſt us to our- 


ſelves. She ſtaid above an hour. On 
her return ſhe told us that ſhe had been 


inter- 
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interrupted in her narration at the moſt 
remarkable period of her life.“ How- 
« ever,” added ſhe, <* ſince this period 
„ would recall many melancholy ideas 
ce which. I particularly with to avoid this 
« day, and ſupper time is approaching, I 
«wil give * the continuation another 
6 time.” 

We were ſitting at the table 'till eleven 
o'clock, when the Counteſs at once be- 
gan to grow ſerious and gloomy ; the pre- 
ſentiment of the impending awful ſcene, 
ſeemed to have chaſed away every ſhadow 
of hilarity. She ordered the ſervant to 
carry candles and cards. to the apartment 
where the apparition was to. be, and then 
deſired him to retire till the ſhould ring 
the bell. 

When he was gone, ſhe wathed up and 


down the room with haſty ſtrides and 


folded arms. A dreadful combat ſeemed 
to have taken place in her ſoul. At once 
ihe ſtopped, looking fearfully around, 
and then. flung herſelf on the ſofa. 


My tutor interrupted, at length, the. 


_ univerſal ſilence Wil you play, my 
Lady?“ 


She 
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She gazed at him with aſtoniſhment. 

& Then you will not play?“ 

A ſhaking of her h was the only an- 
ſwer. 

« I fancied you would play, becauſe 
& you have ordered cards.” 

« Mere pretext,” ſhe replied, “ will 
& you not ſit down?“ 

Me ſeated ourfelves by her fide upon 
the ſofa. It ſtruck a quarter after eleven. 
Her face grew deadly wan. 

„ What frail beings we females are!“ 
ſaid ſhe at length. A little while ago, I 
& was all reſolution; and now every 
& ſpark of courage is extinguiſhed ! * 

My tutor took great pains to rouſe her 
ſpirit; but all his endeavours were fruit- 
leſs. She grew ſeveral times ſo faint, 


that we were obliged to revive her by the 
application of ſalts. Her aſh-pale face 


contraſted with her black dreſs, 

When the clock which was in the room 
ſtruck three quarters after eleven, ſhe 
ſtarted up, but ſoon ſeated herſelf again, 
requeſting me to bolt the door. Every 
look, every motion of the muſcles of her 

| face 
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face, beſpoke the dreadful agony of her 


mind. 
I bolted the door and began to „ wiſh my 


tutor had not accepted the invitation. 


« am ſorry,” ſaid he, that my argu» 


& ments cannot revive your courage. 
“It is not the fault of your argu- 


& ments, but of my imagination, what the 


& former build, is deſtroyed the next mo- 
tc ment by a dream I had laſt night.” 

« A dream!“ we both exclaimed, ſeiz- 
ed with aſtoniſhment. = 8 


„ Hear, and then judge me. I dreamed 
& laſt night, that I was ſitting at midnight, 


& by the tomb which you have ſeen be- 


& low ſtairs, reflecting on the promiſed 


c apparition of my deceaſed lord. So- 


e lemn, awful ſtillneſs of the grave, was 


% ſwaying around me. Not the leaſt 
6 breeze of air was felt. The horrors of 
* darkneſs ſurrounded me; a faint ray of 
the moon was trembling over the white 
“ ſtones of the tomb, and rendered the 
* ſkulls and bones which were placed up- 


on it viſible to my afrighted looks. At 
66 once it ſeemed to me, as if they were 


66 ſtir= 
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« ſtirring. Odours of the grave aſſailed 
* my ſmelling organs, and the tomb began 
& to ſhake violently. A hollow diſmal 
© voice called from the tomb. of the 
& grave: Who dares to diſturb. the reſt 
© of the dead? It is thy wife!” a ſe- 
& cond voice replied. *© I will chaſtiſe the 
« daring wretch ! reſumed the firſt voice, 
„ The tomb. was ſuddenly ſhaken with a 
&« thundering voice, a gaping chaſm ap- 
& peared at the foot of the pedeſtal, and 
& a griſly ſkeleton roſe up, exclaiming 
& with a dreadful voice— Here I am! 
& what doſt thou want? I fled on wings 
& of terror, the ſkeleton was cloſe at my 
& heels, took ſuddenly hold of me, and“ 
Here i {truck twelve. The tongue of 
the Counteſs ſeemed to be fettered with 
| the firſt ſtroke; ſhe ſtared wildly around, 
her boſom heaved violently, her whole 
frame was convulſed with dreadful con- 
tortions. No ſound came from her lips. 
With the laſt ſtroke the candles were 
ſuddenly extinguiſhed by an inviſible 
hand; the thunder ſhook the houſe, and 
the windows rattled, a putrid odour filled 


the 
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the room, and a flaſh of lightning diſcloſ- 
ed to our eyes a pale, ghaſtly- looking 


figure, three ſteps diſtant from us, which 


at firſt ſight appeared to have a ſtriking 
reſemblance to the picture which I had 
ſeen after dinner. His eyes were hollow, 
and traces of corruption were viſible on 
his cheeks, He was wrapped in a ſhroud, 
with which he endeavoured to ſtop the 
blood ſtreaming from a gaping wound in 
his left ſide. 

The phantom appeared and diſappeared 


as the lightning flaſhed or died away. 


The intervals of impenetrable darkneſs, 
which alternately concealed the ſpe&re 
from our fight, were more horrible than 
the apparition itſelf, —The shon ſeemed 
fixed to the ſpot. | 

The Counteſs dropped to the around, 
wringing her hands in wild agony. 

A long dreadful pauſe enſued. 

hy haſt thou called me hither ? 

The apparition ſpoke only by intervals, 
when the lightning rendered it viſible, 
The laſhes were always extremely rong 

and laſting. 


Vel. G The 
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The Counteſs attempted to ſpeak, but 
the words died on her lips. 
The bleeding ſpectre repeated his quel. 
tion, ſlow and awful. 25 


„To take an eternal farewell !” ſhe 


ſtamme red at laſt, with a faint voice. 

In this company? Here his ſtaring 
eyes ſhot flaſhes of anger:—The Counteſs 
looked by turns at me and my tutor ; the 
latter ſeemed offended, and was going to 


ſeize the phantom, but a terrible flaſh of 


lightning proſtrated him to the ground. 
& Moman] woman] woman “ 
O ſpeak! ! thy ſervant hears with 


'& trembling.” 
% H hat buſineſs haſt thou with the Jon of 


my alſaſin! 
She ſtarted ſuddenly up:—“ How! 955 


pointing at me, his father thy murderer 5 
« He did not perpetrate himſelf the ruf- 


cc fon deed, 18 ſent Dis myrmidons "to 20 Jb 
& finate me.” 


„ All-powerful God! y with theſe words 


1 ſunk on the ſofa, almoſt fainting.—Hor- 
ror raiſed my hair like the briſtles of * 


porcupine. 
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ce Shamefully, ſpamefully have I been mur- 


cc Jered ! look here !--ſummon all thy forti- 


« zuge ! look how they have treated me! 

So ſaying,. he uncovered his left fide 
entirely, and five gaping wounds were 
ſtreaming with blood. This fight dried 
up the marrow in my bones. 

The Counteſs moaned like a maniac. 


% O ſpeak!” ſhe exclaimed at length in 


an agony of violent pain, “tell me what 
I can do for thee.” 
« Avenge thyſelf on my murderer through 
ce magnanimily : I muſt be gone! 
Impenetrable darkneſs concealed him 
from our eyes. © My deſtiny calls me hence. 
<« Be generous, and forgive my murder er] 
O ſtay but a moment longer; only 


cc one word more—” ſhe exclaimed. A 
tremendous clap of thunder interrupted 


her words. Lightnings flaſhed and the 


phantom vaniſhed, i 


I fat on the ſofa loſt in dumb aſtoniſh- 


ment. 'The Counteſs feemed to be out of 
her ſenſes. My tutor recovered firſt and 


rouſed me from my ſtupefadion. We 


then attempted to revive the Counteſs; 
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any tutor ; finding, however, that he was 
very ſparing with his words, I kept my 
opinions to myſelf. I ſhall never forget 


| tations, dreadful fancies, apprehenſions, 


ling of my heart? Impoſſible! And yet 


but all our endeavours were fruitleſs. I 
rang the bell furiouſly. The ſervants 
ruſhed into the room, and I exclaimed 
in an agony of diſtreſs, + make haſte, 
make haſte to aſſiſt your lady, ſhe has been 
e ſeized with a fainting fit at play!“ This 
accident alarmed the whole houſe, and all 
the domeſtics crouded into our room. 

In about a quarter of an hour the Coun- 
teſs recovered, but her ſtrength was ſo 
much exhauſted, that ſhe hardly could 
ſpeak. The ſervants hinting that ſhe 
wanted to go to reſt, we left her and went 
to our apartments. 

When we were alone I put ſeveral 
queſtions with regard to the apparition to 


that night ; it was the moſt horrid of my 
life; doubts, conjeQtures, thwarted expec- 


c&c. Kc. aſſailed and tormented me 
by turns, „My father!” ſaid Ito mylelf, 
« the murderer of the hyſband- of the dar- 


if 
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if I reflect on the reality of that dread- 
ful apparition, how can I Convince my- 
felf of the contrary? Who knows in 
what connections my father has been with 
the deceaſed'? Who knows whether he 
bas not, deceived by falſe informations, 
reſolved to bring a ſacrifice to the ſtate 
by the aſlaſſination of that unfortunate 
man? But perhaps the whole apparition 
is nothing but a fraud of the Unknown, 
and the aſſaſſination nothing but a fiction, 
adapted to the plan he has formed with 
regard to me. Yet how can he dare to 
found his plan upon ſomething, the falſity 
of which I can detett io calily ? Eaſily? 
— Will my father ever confels it to me, it 
ne has committed that murder? and by 
what means elſe ſhall I know it ? How- 
ever, how does his probity, his noble cha- 
ratter correſpond with an aſſaſſination by 
the aſſiſtance of banditti ? No, it is a lie! 
But 1s not my father a Duke ? perhaps he 
has been obliged, by reaſons of ſtate, to 
do what he would not have done as a 
private man. And ſuppoſe it ſhould be 
falſe, alas! how Pall I convince my Ame. 

G 2 lia 
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lia of it? What will it avail me, while ſhe 
believes it true? In what light muſt ſhe 
vicw the ſon of her huſband's murderer ? 

How can I dare to appear before her? 
O God! to ſee her no more, to ſpeak no 
more to her! And yet this might perhaps 
be the only means to come to the bottom 
of that myſterious matter. The relation 
of her hiſtory might probably throw ſome 
light upon the words of the phantom, and 
afford a clue to come to the certainty.— 
But to what certainty ? Shall I not loſe 
every thing if the pretended murder ſhould 
be dike! 5 

Theſe and ſimilar ideas tormented me 
all night long in ſuch a manner, that my 
tutor was frightened at my appearance, 
when he ſaw me in the morning. 

The ſituation in which I found myſelf, 
told me what I had endeavoured to con- 
ceal from mylelf—that the beautiful Coun- 
teſs had fettered my heart for ever. I 
felt now that the ſeparation from her, 
which could not be avoided, would make 
me miſerable to the higheſt degree; and 
alas! every ray of hope to avoid that ſe- 
paration, 
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paration, began to vanith the more I re- 
llected upon the matter. How willingly 
would I have renounced all my claim to 
future grandeur, which I, as the ſon of a 
Duke, was entitled to, to any one who 


had pointed out to me certain means of. 


reſtoring the former relation, which had 
ſubſiſted between myſelf and the Coun- 
te ſs. | 

I roſe very early in the morning, to 
enquire of the ſervants how ſhe had reſted. 
The phyſician, who was juſt coming from 
her apartment, told me the Counteſs was 
in a ſituation which made him deſpair of 
her life.“ The fever,” he ſaid, „which 
% was already ſo violent when I came, 
& ſeems to increale with every moment. 
& muſt firſt ſee what effect the medicine 
which I have adminiſtered ſhall pro- 
% duce, before I can take further mea- 
% ſures.” The information I received 
from the phyſician was a dagger to my 
heart. I intreated him, I conjured him 
with tears, to apply all his ſkill, in order 
to ſave a life for which I would ſacrifice 
any thing. The Counteſs,” I added, 
4 after 
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after ſome reflexion, “ is a near relation 
* of mine, for whom I have the greateſt 
« affetion.” The phyſician promiſed to 
do whatever ſhould be in his power, and I 
left him with a beating heart. 
„ What is the matter? what ails you! py 
my tutor exclaimed, frightened, when [I 
entered his room. I told him every thing. 
He ſtrove in vain to make me eaſy, and 
perceived with terror that his ſoothing ar- 
guments increaſed my uneaſineſs. My 
apprehenſion for the life of the beautiful 
Counteis, began to change into a furious 
grief, and | interrupted the conſolations 
of my tutor by expreſſions of the mot 
violent agony, He found it extremely 
difficult to remove me from the caſtle. 
However, nothing was gained by my 
removal, for I had left my heart at the 
caſtle. I was in a ſtate of deſpondency, 
and nothing in the world was capable of 
cheering me up. I ſent my ſervant more 
than four times a-day to the caſtle, and 
he always returned with the intelligence 
that the illneſs of the Counteſs was grow- 
ing more and more alarming. How fre- 
quently was I going to be an eye witneſs 


. of 
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of the ſituation of the lady : however, the 
apprehenſion that the fight of me might 
increaſe her illneſs, did not ſuffer me to 
go. Torn by two ſo violent paſſions as 
love and grief, my ſtrength declined viſi 
| bly, and the roſes of youth began to fade 
on my cheeks, My tutor, who obſerved 
it with terror, fancied the removal from 
the ſource would cure the evil, and there- 
fore propoſed to continue our travels; 
however I told him plainly that I could 
not travel at preſent. All his remon- 
ſtrances proved abortive, and I kept firm 
to my reſolution. | 
All my endeavours were bent upon 
finding out the Unknewn. He was the 
only perſon of whom I expected advice 
and aſſiſtance. I enquired every where, 
but nobody knew any thing of him. I 
roamed through the foreſt for whole days 
till late at night, but he was no where to 
be found. Theſe proceedings I kept 
however concealed from my tutor, be- 
cauſe I was well aware that he would pre- 
vent me from doing it, for fear ſome acci- 
dent might befal me; and aſking me one 
time, why I ſtayed out fo late at night, 
G&5 | I pre- 
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J pretended to take long walks for no 
other reaſon than to divert my thoughts. 

One afternoon my ſervant came to in- 
form me that the Counteſs was worſe than 
ever, and at the ſame time gave me a 
letter. I knew inſtantly the hand writing 
of my father, and tore it open; but how 
was I ſtruck with aſtoniſhment when I read 
the following lines : 

& I am very ill ſatisfied with you. It was 
© my intention you ſhould travel, but not 
& turn a knight errant. I have been in- 
ce formed that you have contracted an in- 
ce timate acquaintance with a certain Coun- 
& teſs De Darbis, and even diſcloſed to 
& her your name and rank. Is this the 
& obedience you pay to my commands to 
& travel iacognito Do you thus anſwer 
ce the purpole for which I have ſent you to 
* travel? How can you account for your 
c fuffering yourſelf to be entangled, in the 
ce very beginning of your travels, by a fool- 
& j{ſh-paſſion which fixes you to one ſpot, 
e and fetters your reaſon? I command 
& you, as you value my favour, to ſet off 
O_o "gg: s ſoon as you have read this 
2 . letter. 


% 
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te letter. If I ſhould hear that you do 
ce not inſtantly execute the commands of 
« your father, the orders of the Duke ſhall 
reduce you to obedience. 
« Your Father, 
% Duke of ***1x A, 
„% Marquis of V1iLLA***,” 


I was rivetted to the ground as if aclap 
of thunder had ſtruck me, when my tu- 
tor entered the room. He aſked me with 
aſtoniſhment what had happened. I gave 
him the letter without returning an an- 
ſwer. He was aſtoniſhed, as well at the 
contents, as at the tone of the letter, and 
could not conceive, like myſelf, how my 
father could have been informed of my 
acquaintance with the lady, which I had 
kept ſo ſecret. At the ſame time he af._ 
ſured me upon his honour, that he had 
not wrote him a ſingle line on that ſub- 
ject. So much the worſe!” I exclaim- 
ed, “ for then I have here an unknown 
e ſpy upon me, who ſecretly ches all 
& my ſteps.” 

What ſtruck me moſt, was the warmth 
Vin which my father commanded me to 

G 6 re- 


135 THE VICTIM OP 


renounce all connexion with the lady.— 
Should he, perhaps,” ſaid I to myſelf, 
have reaſon to fear that ſhe might dil- 
clole ſomething to me which he does not 
wiſh me to know? The Counteſs has re- 
lated to me only the beginning of her hiſ. 
tory; who knows what I ſhould have 
heard farther ? The apparition of her huſ- 
band gives at leaſt reaſon to ſuſpe@ that 
my father had a fhare in her hiſtory, 
which is not much to his credit. He ap- 
prehends, perhaps, his fon might hear 
things which would give him a diſadvan- 
tageous idea of his father, or at leaſt leſ- 
ſen the good opinion I have entertained 
of him as yet. He upbraids me for hav- 
ing contratted an intimate acquaintance 
with the Counteſs, and foon after he 
reproaches me for having diſclofed to 
her my name and rank. How could 
he be diſpteafed with that, if our fa- 
mily had no reaſon to dread this lady, 
and if he did not wiſh for very im- 
portant reaſons, that F might remain un- 
known to her? The uncommon harſh 
and lording ſtrain in which he commands 


me to depart Io. * * * as ſoon as I 
ſhould 
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ſhould have read his letter, ſeems to 
ſpring not ſo much from a paternal de- 
ſign to cure me of my love, as from an 
apprehenſion to be betrayed.” In ſhort, 
the murder of which the apparition had 
been ſpeaking, appeared to me more and 
more probable. I did not conceal this 
conjetture from my tutor. He combated 
it, but not in ſuch a manner that no doubt 
had been left, and thus at leaſt ſome ſuſ- 
picion was left lurking in my heart.— 
This, and the harſh ſtrain in which my 
father had commanded me to give up 
the firſt object of my attachment, leſſened 
very much the regard and love I had al- 
ways felt for him. 

Whoever has experienced the power of 
the firſt love, can form an idea of the fitua- 
tion to which the ſtern command of my 
father reduced me. To tear myſelf from 
a woman whom I loved beyond expreſ- 
ſion, to tear myſelf from her at a time 
when a life, which was dearer to me than 
the favour of my father, was hovering on 
the brink of the grave, to remove to a 
place which was above three hundred 

leagues 


ON — Pero 
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leagues diſtant from her abode, and to ex. 
poſe myſelf to the danger of ſeeing her 
no more in this life, wounded my heart ſo 
deeply, that I ſhould have ſtayed in ſpite 
of the commands of my father, if the kind 
and convincing remonſtrances of my tu- 
tor had not forced me irreſiſtibly to yield 


to ſad neceſſity. 


All that my prayers and ſupplications 
could perſuade him to, was to grant me 
one day's reſpite; the day aſter to-mor- 
row being fixed for our departure. 1 
ſpent almoſt the whole day in ſearching 
for the Unknown ; however, I came home 
very late without having had the leaſt 
ſucceſs, and departed the following morn- 
ing without having ſeen him. 

I now began to think that the Unknown 
either had no deſign upon me, or given it 
up becauſe he had deſpaired of attaining 
his purpoſe. « For if neither were the caſe, 
(faid I to myſelf) would he not have done 
his utmoſt to prevent my departure, or at 
leaſt to delay it till he ſhould have gained 
his aim. I was in his power; if he had 
had a deſign upon me, how could he have 
ſuffered 


MAGICAT DELUSION. 735 


ſuffered ſo fine an opportunity to eſcape, 
which never will return again. Should 
he not have exerted. all his power to re- 
tain me at a place where the preſence of 
the beautiful Counteſs occupied and per- 
plexed my ſoul ſo much, that he could 
have inſnared and guided me very eaſily 
without apprehending any thing of my ob- 
ſerving him.” In ſhort, I acquitted him 
of all ſuſpicion, and conſidered him as a 
great man who was above all mean arti- 
fices, and would never diſhonor by a 
bad uſe the ſecret PRs which he pol- 
ſeſſed. 
The ſuſpicion of my tutor of his being 
ſecretly aſſociated with the lady, appeared 
to me to be ſtill more unfounded and ab- 
ſurd. If both had been leagued to en- 
tangle me in their nets, (ſaid I to myſelf) 
how could they ſhow ſo much indiffer- 
ence andinattivity at my departure. How 
contradictory would it have been if the 
Unknown had diſſolved the intimacy which 
was produced between myſelf and the la- 
dy by an apparition of his own contriv- 
ance, and removed me from her houſe? 


It 


— — . — 
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If ſhe had preconcerted matters with him, 
whence that dread at the apparition, 
whence her terror, whence the horrible 
conſequences of it, and the violent effe& 
of her health? No, this cannot have been 
the work of the arts of diſſimulation. A 
natural ſwoon can be diſtinguiſhed from 


an artificial one, and the language of 


truth from that of fraud, and even the 


higheſt degree of diſſimulation betrays it. 


{elf after ſome time by little traits, which 
cannot efcape the eye of a clear-ſighted 


obſerver. If the Counteſs had impoſed 
upon me, then the party-wall between na- 


ture and art, fiction and truth, appearance 


and reality muſt have been pulled down. 


And finally: who could have informed 


my father of my love, and thus effected 


my ſeparation from the objett of my affec- 


tion? No perſon beſides my tutor and the 
Unknown was privy to my love for the 


Counteſs; the former aſſured me upon 
his honor, that he had not betrayed me; 
my father muſt of courſe have been in- 
formed of it by the latter. But how could 


the Unknown have taken this ſtep, if there 


had 
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had been a ſecret intelligence between him 
and the lady? No! (ſaid I) Amelia nei- 
ther is nor can be an impoſtor; it would 
be madneſs and the blackeſt calumny to 
ſuſpect her of it; her heart is as pure and 
amiable as her ſoul.” Thus I diſcourſed 
with myſelf on the road, when the furious 
grief which was rankling in my heart 
abated now and then a little. 
We were already three days at the place 
of our deſlination, when my ſervant 
biought me a letter from the poſt-office. 
It was from the valet of the Counteſs, and 
contained the following afflicting news, 


% My Lon, 


6 You have ordered me to inform you 

& frequently of the ſtate of my Lady's 
& health, and how great ſoever the plea- 
“ ſure I always felt when executing your 
ce commands may have been, yet I wiſh 
+ this time you had entruſted ſomebody 
« elſe with that commiſſion, for the intel- 
„e ligence I am going to give you is of 
e ſuch a nature that my hand trembled to 
* write it down, and my heart bleeds for 
65 your 
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of your Lordſhip. —Yes! prepare your- 
6 {elf for the worlt, for alas! ſhe is dead, 
& my dear Counteſs is dead! | 
% Previous to her departure, ſhe re- 
& covered her recollection, of which ſhe 
& had been bereft during her illneſs. She 
& died with the greateſt refignation, and [ 
& can add with pleaſure. The anticipa- 
be tion of the joy to preſs in yon peaceful 
& manſions her Lord again to her boſom, 
& the hope of being reunited to him tor 
ce ever, conquered all fear of the phantom 
„of death. A few moments before her 
te deceaſe, ſhe inquired after you. I told 
& her that you had left us. Left us? 
& ſhe replied with aſtoniſhment. * Why 
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| “ has he left us? She died without hear- 

| ce ing my anſwer. O! My Lord! ſpare 

| & me the pain of drawing a picture of our 
ll 6 grief and lorrow; we all are ſtanding MW 
| & around her coffin like orphans who have 
ll & Toft their mother. Groans and lamen- We 
| * tations reſound through the caſtle, My : 
| $ heart bleeds—I mult leave oft writing. L 
| 1 1 & FRANCIS PILESKx.“ 1 
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water, methought ſome one was whiſper- 
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J need not tell what effect this intelli- 
gence had upon my heart. Such ſenſa- 
tions ſurpaſs all deſcription. My peace 
of mind ſeemed fled for ever; the vio- 
lent beating of my heart threatened to 
burſt my breaſt, and almoſt ſuffocated 
me. 1 threw my cloak around my ſhoul- 
ders and hurried into the fields like a mad- 
man. Without recollection was I roving 
about, as far as my feet would carry me. 
When the violent workings of my heart 
began to abate, aſter I had roamed about 
for ſome hours, I found myſelf at the bor- 
ders of a river in an unknown place. The 
filver rays of the moon were ſkipping 


| upon the chryſtal waves, and] walked up 


and down the bank loſt in gloomy medita- 
tion, The awful ſolemn filence of a 
church-yard reigned around me. The 


uniſon murmuring of the river, added to 


the gloomineſs of my ſoul. 
I felt an irreſiſtible deſire to bury my ſelf 


and my grief in the waves. I went to the 


brink of the riſing bank, looked around, 
and then fixing my eyes again upon the 


ing 
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ing in my ear: —“ In theſe waves is reſt, 
«© why doſt thou heſitate to drown thy 
& endleſs ſufferings.” Ifancied Amelia was 


riſing from the waves and winking me to 


follow her. © Yes!” exclaimed I, „1 
& am coming.” So ſaying, I plunged into 
the water. The current hurried me ra- 
pidly along, I entangled myſelf in my 
cloak and went to the bottom. 

J had foon ſwallowed ſo much water, 
that I was bereft of all recollection. 

When my ſenſes returned, I was ſeized 
with a ſtrange unſpeakable ſenſation—I 
felt, indeed, that I was no longer in the wa- 
ter, but where I was I could not gueſs. In- 


' tenſe darkneſs ſurrounded me; the king- 


dom of eternal ſilence ſeemed to have 
received me. I felt that I was lying on 
firm ground, but not a ſingle glimmering 
of light hailed my eyes. Different con- 
fuſed ideas crowded upon and tormented 
me. 1 had kept myſelf as quiet as poſli- 
ble for a conſiderable time, but at length 


the incertitude in which I was, left me no 
reſt. My apprehenſions hurried me up; 


when I was going to riſe, I felt myſelf 
— : 
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preſſed down again by an unknown power. 
J gave a ſcream of horror, and the echo 
of my own voice filled me with awful 
dread. | 1 

After a long painful pauſe, I heard, not 
far from me, ſomebody exclaim, Yoe, 
cc 200%, woe !” At the ſame time, I felt a 
puſh from behind, and a flame aroſe with- 
in a ſmall diſtance from me, ſpreading a 
bluiſh glimmer around. I beheld myſelf 
in a ſpacious empty vault, and not far off 
eſpied a man wrapt ina ſcarlet cloth, with 
a round hat that covered part of his face 
which was turned towards me. He was 
ſtanding there filent and motionleſs like a 
ſtatue. My blood curdled in my veins, 
and my hair briſtled ; I fancied myſelf to 
be at the place of eternal judgment. After 
a long awful pauſe, the former voice ex- 
claimed once more, Joe, woe, woe!” 
The man in the ſcarlet cloak was ſtill 
ſilent and motionleſs; my heart ſhrunk 
with chilly dread ; my tceth began to 
chatter. 

Aitera long interval the man ſeemed to 
ſtir.— Fear rouſed my ſpirit ; I addreſſed 
1 myſelf 
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myſelf to him. Whoſoever thou art," 
ſaid I, * thou art probably my preſerver; 
receive my thanks, and tell me why 
e J am in this place, and how I came 
c hither ?“ Neither my thanks nor my 
apprehenſion ſeemed to move him; he 
remained filent and without motion. 
Nov all my courage and every glimmer 
of hope left me. 

The exclamation of woe reſounded 5 

third time, the phantom lifted the hat, and 
opened his cloak. He was dreſſed in 
black; a white beard was flowing down 
his breaſt; he came towards me with 
ſlow and ſolemn ſteps. 
* Poſt thou know me?” he ſaid, with a 
voice which thrilled my marrow and 
bones. He advanced a ſtep more, and 
looking him in the face, I dropped to the 
ground with a loud: ſcream. It was the 
Unknown. 5 9711 

1 lay proftrated on my Fae: a Jing 
while, as if ſtruck down by a clap of 
thunder ; at length I got on my tottering 
legs. © Doft thou know me ?” he re— 
peated with a look which pierced my ſou), 
EY and 
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and with a tone which makes even the 
righteous tremble. “ Unfathomable be- 
„ing who art hovering about me every 
« where ! I do not know thee, though I 
ce have ſeen thee frequently.“ 

He pauſed awhile. | 

«© What haſt thou done?“ 


The words died upon my lips. 
“ Doſt thou value life ſo little, as to 


6 throw it away for the ſake of a wo- 


% man?” | 

« The loſs of Amelia—my love—” 

& Be ſilent; can the loſs of a woman 
ee juſtify the ſelf murder of a man ! Mi- 
ce ſerable wretch! thou knoweſt the value 
e of thy life, as little as thy duties!“ 

ce Alas! if you knew the power of 
1 love - | 

“ Love is the ſweetener of life, but to 
& make it the ſcope of life is madneſs,” - 

% My infatuation—“ 


4 


e Infatuation is no excuſe becoming a 


© man, who ſoars above the common 
herd, by the powerof reaſoning.” 

*« Pronounce my doom, my fate is in 
6 thy power,” = 
| „% Well 
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& Well then, — to what I am going 
& to ſay.” 

& Providence has placed thee in a ſitu. 
& ation, the importance of which thou 
& hadſt not weighed before thou didſt 
& plunge into the waves. Thou art the 
„ ſon of a Duke, and ſoon wilt ſucceed 
ee thy noble father. —Has thy deſtiny no 
4 charms for thee? Doſt thou deem it of 
£ no value to become one time the ar- 
& biter of the happineſs of many thou. 
ee ſands? I am not ſpeaking now of the 
& happineſs of thy future ſubje&s only, I 
< am ſpeaking of the welfare of the ſtate, 
& whoſe member thou art, and upon the 
&« conſtitution of which thou canſt, and 
ſhalt have the moſt important influence, 
« if thou deſireſt it. Or ſhould it be in; 
« different to thee that thy native coun- 
ee try groans under the goad of a foreign 
« tyrant, and by degrees is reduced to a 
% deadly languor by its ever bleeding 
% wounds? Is a woman dearer to thy 
5 heart than the common weal? Can the 
« diſtreſs of thy country, the voice of ho- 
66 nour, which calls thee to great, im- 

| % mortal 
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ee mortal deeds, prevail fo little upon thy 
& mind, that a mean, ſelf.intereſted paſ- 
„ fion is ſufficient to employ all thy in- 
« tellectual powers, and to make thee for- 
„ get all thy honourable connections, and 
« the concerns of a whole oppreſſed peo- 
ple? - Speak! anſwer me!“ 

„ Let the bluſhes which cover my 
„burning face ſerve inſtead of an an- 
6 wer.“ 

«© Woe unto thee that thou art in want 
& of theſe admonitions, in order to ſee the 
& whole extent of the at rociouſneſs of thy 
«+ deed! Hearken to me, and hear thy ſen- 
„ tence! Thou art a mean, thoughtleſs 
man, undeſerving the poſt which Provi 
« dence has pointed out to thee, while 
thou art concentrating thy wiſhes in the 
„ favours of a woman, and thinkeſt her 
&« loſs the greateſt misfortune that can be- 
„fall thee; while thou art regardleſs of 
„ thy great calling; while active patri- 
+ otiſm and honour are not thy conſtant 
* companions, and thy heart does not 
« thirſt for the glory of noble deeds!” 
= *© Thou haft rouſed my patriotiſm, and 
my thirſt for glory; I will adopt thy 
Vor. I. H 6 prin- 
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* principles. Farewel love, and every 
& mean paſſion. To dedicate myſelf to 
ce honour, and to the welfare of my fel- 
te low citizens, be from hence my ſole 
tam!” 
& ] do not want thee to renounce love 
& entirely, but only to ceaſe being her 
& ſlave. I only delire thee to dedicate 
de to her none but thy leiſure hours, and 
c not to aſcribe to her a value which ſhe 
ce has not. Do not confine thyſelf to indivi- 
% duals, but make the whole thy chief aim. 
& Trifles muſt have no charms for thee, 
«& and the opinion of common men no va- 
% lue. Learn to know thyſelf and to va- 
6 Jae thy life. I do not wiſh thee to fear 
«death, but only to honour life as an in- 
« ſtrument to the great ends for which 
% thou haſt been endowed with ſuperior 
te jntelle&ual powers. Swear that thou 
« never wilt /eek death until thy life ſhall 
& ceale being uſeful to my fellow citi- 


“ zens! ſwear!” 
„ ſwear by God and my honour to 


& follow thy advice.“ 
He looked at me with an eye which 


cannot be deceived by falſe appearance; 
he 
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he was looking at me for ſome time. The 
flame began to blaze aloft, and a ſoft en- 
chanting muſic to vibrate in my ear. I 
heard harmonious ftrains, but ſaw no- 
body; a ſweet angelic voice accompanied 
the melodious notes of a harp : the theme 
of its ſong was Amelia lives ! 

„% Amelia lives?” 1 exclaimed with a- 
maZzement. '_ 8 

dhe lives!“ the Unknown replied, but 
6 do not enquire farther.” 

He blindfolded my eyes and led me 
away. I aſcended a flight of ſteps, and 
deſcended another ; at length I came into 
the open field. I put ſeveral queſtions to 
my conduttor, but he gave me no anſwer. 
At length the bandage was removed from 
my eyes, and looking around, I found 
myſelf ſtanding at the door of my houſe. 
My conductor was no where to be ſeen. 

My tutor was already aſleep when I 
came home, and I reſolved not to tell 
him a word of what had happened to me. 
When he aſked me the following morn- 
ing where I had ſtaid fo late laſt night, I 
gave him an evalive anſwer, 


H 2 My 
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My wet garments I gave ſecretly to my 
ſervant to dry them; however that incj- 
dent had eee ee a violent effect 
upon me, that I was obliged to keep my 
bed; yet my illneſs was of no conſequence, | 
for the ſecond day I was _—_ able to go 
abroad. | | 
Two days were elapſed before I per- 
ceived that I had loſt two bank bills, each 
of one thouſand guelders, J recollected 
to have put them in my coat pocket the 
ſame evening I had plunged into the 
river, and went therefore inſtantly to my 
ſervant, to whom I had given my coat, 
aſking him whether he had not found 
them in it. I was almoſt petrified when 
he replied he had not. Having always 
known him to be an honeſt fellow, I fan- 
cied I either had dropped them fome- 
where, or loſt them in plunging into the 
river. I enjoined my ſervant not to tell 
my tutor a ſyllable of it, adding I might 
perhaps have miſlaid them, nnd; probably 


would find them again. 
I was in the greateſt diſtreſs, . 1 


did not chuſe to tell my tutor of it, nor 
could 


« 4 4 
- I 
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could I acquaint my father with my loſs, 
for if he has a prevailing fault, it is over- 
{trained parſimony, which I however had 
ſo much the leſs reaſon to condemn, as he 
was hoarding only for me, his ſole future 
heir. Having conſidered for ſome time 
how to extricate myſelf from my diſagree- 
able ſituation, I reſolved to addreſs my- 
ſelf to the Unknown, of whoſe power and 
benevolent diſpoſition, the laſt accident 


had given me ſo high an idea, that I re- 


poſed an unbounded confidence inhim. 
This confidence encreaſed on my re- 
ceiving after a few days the following let- 
ter. 


„e My LoRp, 
« It is with unſpeakable pleaſure I am 


v6 taking up the pen to communicate to 


e you an event which is as joyful as it is 
« incredible. Counteſs Amelia lives ; 
& my departed Lady is returned to life 
„again. Give me leave to relate the hiſ- 
„ tory of her reſurrection from the be- 

„ ginning. 
She had lain already three days in her 
coffin; on the evening of the third day, 
H 3 „ when 
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te when ſhe was to be buried, an unknown 
e perſon came to the caſtle, defiring to ſee 
& the deceaſed. We admitted him. He 
«© was dreſſed in black, carrying a round 
“hat in one hand, and concealing with 
ce the other one half of his face in a ſcar- 
& let cloak. He approached the deceaſed, 
e viewed her for ſome time, and then put 
„ his mouth cloſe to hers. Having been 
& about three minutes in this ſituation, he 
« ſtarted ſuddenly up, taking her by the 
left hand, exclaiming: © Amelia! Ame- 
© la! Amelia! rife!! No fooner had he 
% pronounced the laſt word, than the de- 
& ceaſed began to ſtir. We were ſtand- 
ing around him almoſt petrified, when 
ehe ſuddenly let looſe her hand and went 
« out of the room. Turning round, I had 
te an opportunity of ſeeing his face, and 
« knew him without difficulty to be the 
e fame perſon whom we once carried to 
« your Lordſhip, tied with cords, and 
& who afterwards diſappeared in an ad- 
« joining apartment. 

„% Our aſtoniſhment was raiſed to the 


6“ higheſt degree, when the Counteſs roſe 
6a up 
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5 up, looking alternately at myſelf and 
66 my fellow ſervants, and ſeeing herſelf 
« jn a coffin, exclaimed with terror: For 
te heaven's ſake, where am I 
« We were ſtanding around her for 
& ſome time, ſtruck dumb with amaze- 
« ment; looking by turns at the Counteſs 
« and at each other, none of us daring to 
« come near her. Some time elapſed be- 
fore we could be perfuaded by her preſ- 
« ſing prayers, to affiſt her in getting out 
& of the coffin. 
& The firſt thing ſhe defired, was ſome- 
e thing to eat and to drink, complaining 
ce of a dreadful hunger and thirſt, Hav- 
« ing fatisfied her appetite, ſhe deſired us 
& to relate to her how ſhe had come in a 
*« coffin? The hiſtory of her reſuſcitation 
66 filled her with wonder and aſtoniſhment. 
When we enquired how ſhe did, ſhe re- 
& plied ſhe found herſelf as if roufed ſud- 
ce denly from a nn fleep, and as well 
as ever. 
That very night ſhe enquired after 
* zour Lordſhip; I could give her no 
«+ other anſwer, but that you was departed. 
Hz - „ for 
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% when ſhe was to be buried, an unknown 

& perſon came to the caſtle, deſiring to ſee 
e the deceaſed. We admitted him. He 
«© was dreſſed in black, carrying a round 
es hat in one hand, and concealing with 
4c the other one half of his face in a ſcar: 
e let cloak. He approached the deceaſed, 
te yiewed her for ſome time, and then put 
„ his mouth cloſe to hers. Having been 
te about three minutes in this ſituation, he 


„ ſtarted ſuddenly up, taking her by the 


é left hand, exclaiming: © Amelia! Ame- 
Ilia! Amelia! rife! No fooner had he 
e pronounced the laſt word, than the de- 
& ceaſed began to ſtir. We were ſtand- 
„ing around him almoſt petrified, when 
e he ſuddenly let looſe her hand and went 
ic out of the room. Turning round, I had 
te an opportunity of ſeeing his face, and 
„knew him without difficulty to be the 
te fame perſon whom we once carried to 
« your Lordſhip, tied with cords, and 


boy who afterwards diſappeared in an ad- 


« joining apartment. 


6 Our aſtoniſhment was raiſed 10 the 


& higheſt degree, when the Counteſs roſe 
125 up 
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„e up, looking alternately at myſelf and 
my fellow ſervants, and ſeeing herſelf 
(e in a coffin, exclaimed with terror: For 
6« heaven's ſake, where am Ir 

« We were ſtanding around her for 
& ſome time, ſtruck dumb with amaze- 
« ment; looking by turns at the Counteſs 
« and at each other, none of us daring to 
« come near her. Some time elapſed be- 
& fore we could be perſuaded by her preſ- 
« ſing prayers, to aſſiſt her in getting out 
& of the coffin. | | 

% The firſt thing ſhe defired, was ſome- 
ee thing to eat and to drink, complaining 
ce of a dreadful hunger and thirſt, Hav- 
« ing fatisfied her appetite, ſhe deſired us 
6 to relate to her how ſhe had come in a 

* coffin? The hiſtory of her reſuſcitation 

5 filled her with wonder and aſtoniſhment. 
& When we enquired how ſhe did, ſhe re- 
& plied ſhe found herſelf as if roufed ſud- 
te denly from a profound fleep, and as well 
as ever. | 

„That very night ſhe enquired after 
your Lordſhip; J could give her no 
other anſwer, but that you was departed 


- "WR: <4 „ for 
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& for * * *, which threw her into profound 
& meditation. She did not go to bed all 
& night long.” 
The reſt of the letter contains nothing 
worth notice, It is ſigned 


FRAN CIS PALESK1, 


The intelligence which I received by 


this letter, was an additional motive to 


make ine defirous of a meeting with the 
Unknown. I ſearched him in every direc- 
tion, many miles around the town; how- 
ever all my diligence to find him out was 


fruitleſs. One evening (it was late and 


tempeſtuous) when I was going home, after 
a long and fatiguing ramble, I perceived 
a perſon in a white cloak, following me 
every where. The place where I then 
found myſelf was lonely and very ſuipi- 
cious, which made me quicken my pace. 
However before I was aware of it, I was 


ſeized by the ſhoulders from behind, and 


ſomebody exclaimed in a terrible accent, 
% Have I caught thee at laſt?” I diſen- 
gaged myſelf, and hardly could gain time 


to draw my ſword; however, it dropped 


out 
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out of my hand as ſoon as I ſaw the face 


of my antagoniſt. I fancied I ſaw the 
deceaſed huſband of Amelia, and was 
ſeized with horror. 

The reſemblance was ſtriking to the 
higheſt degree. My terror did not allow 
me for ſome time to obſerve, that my pur- 
ſuer was not leſs ſurpriſed at my coun— 
tenance than I was at his. However, 
he recovered firſt from his aſtoniſhment 


and begged my pardon, in a manner 


which diſpelled at once my apprehen- 
ſions. 4+ I have miſtaken you for another 
„ perſon,” he added, “and if you knew 
„how much you reſemble in ſize, dreſs, 
« and every thing, a man who has done 
* me the greateſt injury, you would 
e readily forgive me my miſtake.” 

* And if you did know” I replied, 
What a ſtriking reſemblance you have 
to a deceaſed acquaintance of mine, 
* you will eaſily be able to account for 
the terrop-in which your A 
has thrown me.” 

May I crave the name of your ac- 
** quaintance ?” 


Is. 4 O yes! 
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« O yes! Count de Barbis.” 
„ Count de Barbis! Impoſſible! I am 
« that very perſon !” 8 
I ſtaggered back ! 
« But perhaps you may have known 


4 my deceaſed brother ?” he added, after 


a long pauſe of aſtoniſhment. 

« Not perſonally,” I replied, after I 
had recolleted myſelf a little, © how- 
«ever, I have ſeen his portrait, and the 
e Counteſs Amelia has told me ſo much 
&« to his praiſe, that I think myſelf very 
$6 happy for having met unexpettedly 


e ſo near a relation of that worthy man.” 


« How! do you know my fiſter-in- 


« law?” 
« Yes, I have had the honour of paying 


(c her a viſit at her caſtle.” 


Having ſtared at me for ſome time, he 
embraced me joyfully, pronouncing him- 
felf happy for having been made ac- 
quainted with me, lamenting at the ſame 
time, that our acquaintance had been 
made in a manner ſo very — 


and alarming. TY 
He went home with me, and told me on 


As road, that he had miſtaken me for 


a Cer- 
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a certain Baron who had robbed him of 
the heart of his miſtreſs, and after having 
debauched her, had ſuddenly diſappeared 
and forſaken the poor miſguided girl. 
« How much reaſon have I” he added, 
« to praiſe heaven for having opened my 
« eyes in time; for I certainly would 


„have pierced you to the heart, if I had 


ee not perceived my miſtake.” 

At the door of my houſe he took leave 
of me, after I had promiſed. to pay him a 
viſit the next day. 

This incident had ſurpriſed me in ſuch 
a manner, that I could not help relating 
it inſtantly to my tutor, as ſoon as I 
entered his apartment. He fancied the 
whole matter was very ſuſpicious, and 


XX cautioned me to be on my guard. 


RINK 
1 
"IEF, 


When I went to the Couant's hotel the 
following morning, he had been obliged 
to go out, but left a note for me, by 
which I was deſired to wait a few mo- 
ments. I was ſhewn into an apartment 
where I experienced*a moſt agreeable 
ſurpriſe as ſoon as I had entered it. Ame- 
lia's picture, which hung in the room, was 
H 6 the 
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the firſt object which aſſailed my gazing 


looks. It ſeemed to ſmile at me, and was 


executed with admirable taſte, and aſto- 


niſhing truth. She was painted in a looſe 


night-gown, and the moſt beautiful boſom 


which ever my eyes beheld, was half un- 
covered. Her auburn hair floated down 
her ſhoulders in natural treſſes, and one 
part of it encircled her lily-white arm; 
the ſpirit of heavenly love was diffuſed 
over her face, and her ſparkling eyes dil- 


played a pure celeſtial fire which re- 


kindled every tender feeling of former 
times of bliſs. My eyes were feaſting in 
a voluptuous trance on her beautifu] 
form, and diſcovered charms which had 
been concealed from my eyes, when 
viewing in a kind of ecſtaſy the lovely 
original. I was ſo tranſported by this 
charming ſight, that I could not refrain 
from imprinting a burning kiſs on the 
picture. But at the ſame time, I recol- 
lected the promiſe, never to bow at the 
ſhrine of love, which I had made to the 
Unknown ; I ſtaggered back, ſeized with 
terror, and alas! felt, for the firſt time, 


that 
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that I had promiſed more than I ſhould 
he able to keep. When I renounced love 

for ever, I fancied Amelia to bedead ; but 
now I knew that ſhe was alive, and her 


picture had reproduced in my imagination 
the ſweet recolle tion of all the happineſs. 


paſt which I had enjoyed by her fide, and 
made me anticipate greater pleaſures to 
come. Heavens! W a dreadful ſtrug- 
gle. No, it is impoſſible!“ I exclaimed 
at length. 

% What is impoſſible?“ The Count 
enquired ſmiling, having entered the apart- 
ment while I was occupied with viewing 
the picture, without being perceived by 
me. I could not hide my confuſion. * It 


js not poſſible,” ſaid I, at length, after I 


had recovered as much as poſſible from 
my perplexity, “it is not poſſible to take 
%a likeneſs in a more ſtriking manner.” 
He ſeemed ſatisfied with this anſwer. 

The pitture introduced a diſcourſe on 
the original, and the Count pretended not 
to have received the leaſt tidings from his 
ſiſter for ſix months, and even did not 
know the preſent place of her abode. He 


elteemed 


eſteemed himſelf happy in having met a 


houſe of an aunt at a maſquerade. Ame- 
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perſon who could give him a ſatisfactory 
account of his ſiſter-in-law, and 1 com- 
municated to him what I knew of her 
ſituation, and the ſtrange adventure at the 
caſtle. He was very much ſurpriſed 
when I told him that the lady had diſcloſed 
to me a part of her hiſtory, and that ſhe 
would have communicated to me the reſt, 
if a letter from my father had not obliged 
me to depart ſuddenly from the caſtle. 1 
requeſted him to let me know the reſt, and 
hearing that I knew already ſo much of it, 
he heſitated not a moment to ſatisfy my 
curioſity. 

e The Counteſs” {aid he, „“ was inter- 
rupted in her narrative, when ſhe was 
going to ſpeak of that period of her life, 
when ſhe got acquainted with my bro- 
ther. She ſaw him' the firſt time in the 


lia being very fond, and a good con- 
noiſſeur of dancing, my brother ſoon 
attrafted her notice, as he was one of the 
beſt dancers in the room ; and you know, 
it is a powerful recommendation with a 


young 


Aryan 
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young girl, if one poſſeſſes an eminent 
{kill in that ſeducing art. My brother, 
who had been charmed with Amelia at 
firſt fight, improved the propitious oppor- 
tunity, and before the maſquerade was 
finiſhed, had contracted an intimate con- 
nexion with his charmer ; which, how- 
ever, was carefully concealed from her 
aunt. He kept up a correſpondence with 
the houſe of her relation, and in a ſhort 
time was ſo happy as to convince the Coun- 
teſs of the ſincerity of his love. Her aunt, 
not ſuſpecting their growing attachment, 
gave him frequent invitations, and the 
love of my brother increaſed every day. 
% Their happineſs was uninterrupted, till 
Charles, Amelia's brother, paid his ſiſter a 
viſit. My brotherſuffered himſelf to be de- 
ceived by the fair appearance of the artful 
villain, and was ſo imprudent as to make 
him acquainted with the ſtate of his heart. 
Charles pretended to be extremely pleaſ- 
ed with my brother's paſſion for his ſiſter, 


vowed eternal ſecrecy, and went inſtantly 


to betray him to his aunt, who, however, 
was too prudent io reproach her niece on 
| account 
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account of her love, blaming her only 
for having concealed her attachment from 
a relation who took a ſincere intereſt in 
her happineſs. The two lovers were con- 


ſequently conſiderable gainers by the 


treachery of the perfidious confidant, and 
at once releaſed from the fetters of dilli- 
mulation. However, their happineſs was 
of ſhort duration. A certain Greck, a 
beautiful man, of about thirty years, who 
on account of the ſplendor of his manner 


of living, and his immenſe wealth, had at- 


tracted the notice of the whole town, ſaw 


my ſiſter-in-law, and was fettered by her 
uncommon charms. He endeavoured to 
get acquainted with Charles, and ſoon 


ſucceeded, diſcloſed his paſſion to him, 


and gained him over to his party by fre- 


quent preſents of great value. Charlcs 
introduced him to his aunt, and after a 
few viſits he began to diſcloſe his ſen— 


timents, but Amelia pretended not to un- 
derſtand him. Every one pronounced 


her happy on account of her conqueſt, 
however, ſhe kept firm- to her firſt at- 


tachment. The Greek offered princely 
| preſents; 
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preſents ; they were rejected. The indif- 
ference with which ſhe treated her new 
lover, almoſt deprived him of his reaſon. 
It is very probable that Charles acquainted 
him with the cauſe of his cool reception; 
for one day, he invited my brother to a 
ſumptuous dinner, and after the cloth 
was removed, led him into a cloſet, offer- 
ing a million of livres if he would re- 
nounce Amelia to him. My brother was 
highly offended, and anſwered his rival as 
he deſerved. The latter threw himſelf 
down at his knees, weeping, and con- 
juring my brother, who remained in- 
exorable. The Greek, ſeeing his rival 
could not be perſuaded to renounce 
Amelia, ſtarted up with furious rage, and 
uttered terrible threats ; but neither 
prayers nor menaces could move my bro- 
ther in his favour. 

When the Greek ſaw at length that 
all his labour was loſt, he N the 
Count not to mention that incident to 
Amelia, and having received a promiſe to 
that purport, left him to himſelf. My 
brother ſtayed not a minute longer in the 
5 houſe 
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houſe of his competitor, and went home, 
but from that day, all his ſteps were watch- 
ed by hired aſſaſſins, whom he eſtaped 
ſeveral times with the greateſt riſk of his 
life. 
„The aunt reſolved to leave the town 
for ſome months, and to go to a country 
ſeat about five leagues diſtant, in order 
to get rid of the frequent importunate viſits 
of the Greek, which began to be very 
troubleſome to Ameha. The day. on 
which they intended to depart was fixed, 
and the preparations were made ſo ſecret- 
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ly, and with ſo much precaution, that it 


was almoſt impoſſible the Greek ſhould 
get the leaſt knowledge of their depar- 
ture, which was concealed from every 
body except Charles, who got leave to vi- 
fit the ladies ſometimes. 

„The day which was fixed for their de- 
parture arrived, and the aunt, Amelia, and 
her brother, accompanicd by one ſervant, 
left the town with the firſt dawn of day, 
the reſt of the ſervants having been ſent 
to the villa the preceding day. Having 
rode two leagues they entered a wood, in 

the 
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the middle of which ſeven maſked men 
ruſhed out ofa thicket, ſtopped the horſes, 
and knocked the coachman down. This 
done, they opened the coach, forced 
Amelia out of the arms of her aunt, and 
haſtened away with their trembling prize. 
„The coachman and the ſervant were 
rouſed from their ſwaon by the ſcreams of 
the aunt, but the robbers were already 
vaniſhed with their booty; nevertheleſs 
ſhe inſiſted upon their purſuing the virgin 
kidnappers. Nothing but Charles's re- 
peated remonſtrances that ſix unarmed 
hands would be of little uſe againſt ſeven 
ruffians provided with arms, could per- 
ſuade her to return to town, and to implore 
the aſſiſtance of the officers of police. 
One circumſtance threw a light upon 
the whole matter. The Greek had difap- 
peared, and it was not difficult to gueſs 
in whoſe power Amelia was. The offi- 
cers of the police were diſpatched in- 
ſtantly, and the reſult of their purſuit was 
expected between hope and fear. 
When my brother heard the dreadful 
news he raved like a madman, got upon 
his 
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his horſe, and rode away with the ſwift. 


neſs of the tempeſt. All our remon- 
ſtrances availed nothing. I will find 


„ her,” he exclaimed, „ even if {he 


. ſhould be concealed in the bowels of 
e the earth.” 

Six weeks were now elapſed, and we 
had heard not a ſyllable of him nor of 
Amelia, Anxious bodings crowded upon 


my mind, and I began to entertain dread- 
ful apprehenſions. At length I received 
a letter at the end of the ſeventh week, — 


I bave got it in my writing deſk, and if 


you will give me e, I Sal . it to 


you.” 
The Count i he * ond 


was ſo kind as to give me leave to take a 
copy of it, which I ſhall inſert here word 


for word. 

0 my brothes! I was never more 
convinced that innocence and virtue have 
their guardian angels, than I am now.— 


Amelia would have been loſt for ever, it 


the immediate interceſſion of Heaven had 


not ſaved her precious life. Read, and 


then Judge whether I am an enthufiaſt. 
| After 
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After I had taken leave of you, I rode 


2 away with the velocity of lightning, hur- 


ried on by a preſentiment which told me 
« thou ſhalt. find Amelia!” This ſecret 
foreboding made me difregard every fa- 
tigue and danger. On the fourth day 
after my departure, I was ſo happy as to 
trace out the courſe which the robbers 
had taken: I purſued them like a mad- 
man, firmly determined to reſcue Amelia 
from their fangs at the peril of my life. 
On the ſixth day I loſt every trace, rode 
eight days moreat random from one place 
to the other, and at length arrived at ***, 
entirely ſpent with fatigue, and deſtitute 
of every hope. 

The great fatigue which I had under- 
gone, and the diſtracted ſtate of my mind, 
confined me above twelve days to my 
bed, and the loſs of ſo much time depriv- 
ed me of all hope ever to trace out again 
my dear Amelia. I was almoſt weary of 
life, and many black and tormenting 
thoughts haunted me conſtantly. 

* On the day of All Souls I happened 


0 paſs a church-yard during the after- 
noon 
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noon ſervice,” and was tempted by the 
great multitude flocking to the church, 
to enter it. Ifat down in a corner, wrap. 
ped myſelf i in my cloak, and abandoned 


myſelf to the wild flights of my diſorder- 7 
ed fancy. A dreadful howling rouſed me 
from my meditations ; it was the ſermon, 


The pater who delivered it poſſeſſed the 
art of preaching his auditors into a pro- 
found ſleep, and I ſoon experienced the 
ſomniferous power of his voice. When 
I awoke | ſaw neither preacher nor hear- 


' ers. The church was empty, and an aw- 


ful ſtillneſs reigned around. After many 
fruitleſs attempts, 1 ſucceeded at length 
in forcing the lock of the church door. — 
Millions of twinkling ſtars decorated the 
firmament; the moon illuminated the 
church-yard with a pale light, and here 
and there the faint light of a lamp gleam- 
ed upon the graves, while the wind ruſtled 


In the dry leaves ofthe trees. The whole 


exhibited a grand and awful fight, which 
thrilled my frame with a cold tremor.— 
When I came to the gate I found it 
looked, and exerted my ſtrength in vain 
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with fruitleſs attempts at forcing the maſly 
lock. I muſt confeſs, brother, that the 
idea of ſpending a night in a church-yard 
chilled me to. the very marrow of my 


bones. I exclaimed “ Nobody here?“ 


An hollow echo repeated“ here!” It 


ſcemed as if the dead had anſwered from 
their graves. No human being ſtirred, 
and I ſaw myſelf neceſſitated to remain 
where I was. Filled with horror I ſtag- 
gered over graves and ſkulls, and ſeated 
myſelſ upon a tomb-ſtone. There I was 


| reſting alone in the ghaſtly company of the 


dead. The profound univerſal ſilence 
that reigned around me was now and then 
interrupted by the chiming of the bells 
O! my bro- 
ther, it was no unmanly fear which quick- 
enced the pulſes of my heart; but it was 
an undeſcribable awful ſenſation, of be- 
ing the only living being amid a heap of 
rotting and decayed carcaſes. I fancied 
frequently I heard a ſoft ruſtling, or 
law a pale figure hovering towards me ; 
however it was nothing but the ruſtling of 


the wind betwixt the dry leaves of the 


trees, 


————— a HR 
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trees, and the pale light of the moon re. 
llecting from the white tomb-ſtones. At 
length midnight was ſetting in; the lamps 
upon the graves were extinguiſhd by de- 
grees ; dark clouds veiled the wan face of 


the moon; the air began to grow damp and 


chilling, and the ſmell of corruption aroſe 
ſenſibly. Anxious bodings trembled 
through my ſoul], and I wrapped my cloak 
cloſer around my body. 


The clock ſtruck twelve, and the ſound | 


of the laſt ſtroke was yet vibrating in my 
ear, when the folding gate of the church- 
yard ruſhed open, and was ſhut again with 
a tremendous noiſe. I ſtarted up, and 


concealed myſelf behind a tomb-ſtone. 


Hollow foot-ſteps and groans of a dying 
perſon aſſailed my ears. The moon pcep- 
ed through the clouds, and I ſaw three 
perſons coming towards the place where I 
was concealed. I unſheathed my ſword, 

and awaited their arrival. When they 
came nearer, I perceived two fellows who 
were dragging a veiled lady over the graves, 
and ſtopped about nine paces diſtant from 


me. The lady dropped to the ground, as 
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t ſeemed in a ſwoon, when they unhand- 
ed her. | | | 
6 Let us make haſte brother, and diſ- 
patch her!” one of the ruffians exclaim- 
ed. We will not make it long!“ his aſ- 
ſociate replied, “it would be wrong to 
« torment the poor thing much.” At the 
ſame time he took hold of a ſpade, which 
he had brought with him, and began to 
dig up the earth. I was rivetted to the 
ground, ſeized with horror and aſtoniſh- 
ment, While one of them was digging a 
grave, the other took a large knife out of 
his pocket. 
4 O! God! So am J Wen doomed to 
« deſtruction? O have mercy upon me, 
= * and ſpare my life!” exclaimed the veil- 
ed lady. The firſt ſyllable ſhe pro- 
WW nounced, told me it was Amelia. | 
„ You muſt die!” replied the man 
with the knife. Amelia removed the veil, 
exclaiming in a trembling accent: © If I 
muſt inevitably die, then let me pray firſt, 
that I may not leave this OS unpre— 
pared.” 
»The fight of her be autif ul face, 
I. 1 moved 


* 5 — 
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moved the heart of the barbarians, and hee 
prayer was granted. 

Having prayed for a few minutes, ſhe 
began to weep bitterly. 

„ Amelia! thy prayer is granted!” I 
exclaimed, ruſhing at the ſame time from 


my hiding place. The two aſſaſſins muſt 


have fancied me to be a ſpe re, for they 
ſtood motionleſs and pale with terror. 

© buried my ſword in their villainous 
hearts before they could- recover from 
their fright; then I tore the keys out of 
the hand of one of the ruffians, threw both 


of them into the grave which had been 


dug, and covered them with earth. This 


done, I took Amelia under my arm, who 


ſeemed to doubt whether ſhe ſaw me real- 
ly, or a ſpettre, and haſtened with her from 


that place of horror to my inn. I ordered 


poſt horſes, and after I had unfolded to 


her the myſtery in a few words, hurried 


her into the coach. On the road ſhe re- 


lated to me, that the Greek who had car- 
ried her off had tried every means to gain 
her love, but that ſhe had treated with 


ſcorn all his endeavours to overcome her 
dif ouſt 
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diſguſt to his perſon, and thus had rouſed 
bis anger and reſentment in ſuch a man- 
ner that he had vowed to ſacrifice her to 
his fury. If I cannot enjoy thee,” the 
ſavage exclaimed, © then nobody elſe 
« ſhall.” „ The reſt (ſhe added) you 
& know.” | 1 

] am now with Amelia, on the road to 
her mother, of whom I ſhall deſire her in 
marriage. Do me the favour to deliver 
the encloſed letter to her aunt; it is from 
Amelia, and contains a full account of her 
ſufferings, along with the reaſons which 
prevent her from returning to her. F are- 
well! you ſhall ſoon hear again from me!“ 

The Count had ſcarcely done reading 
the letter when company was announced. 
A game at Faro was propoſed, I ſuffered 
myſelf to be perſuaded to be of the party, 
and loſt almoſt all my money. On my 
return to our inn, I met the Unknown, who 
ſeemed to have been ſent by heaven to my 
relief, I was going to relate to him my 
diſagreeable ſituation ; however he did 
not ſuffer me to go on, telling me, “I 
know what you want, come to-morrow 

1 12 night 
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night to the well known ſpot by the fide 
of the river, and your difficulties ſhall 
be removed,” So ſaying, he left me. 

My joy at this happy meeting was un- 
bounded, and I repaired to the appointed 
place at eight o'clock the following night; 
however I waited till eleven o'clock 
before the Unknown joined me. I was 
juſt conſidering whether I ſhould go or 
wait a little longer for him, when he 
ſhowed himſelf ata diſtance, like an appa- 
rition. He beckoned to me, and I fol- 
lowed him. Heled me on unbeaten paths, 
along a hill which we at length aſcended, 
Upon the top of it a ruinous building pre- 
ſented itſelf to my eyes; here my guide, 
who as yet had not uttered a ſyllable, 
ſtopped and ſaid: © In the womb of this 
6 hill, an immenſe treaſure is concealed, 
] read-in the book of fate, that you are 
„ not the perſon who is deſtined to re- 
% move it, however it is in my power to 
let you have as much of it as you want. 
« Are you reſolved to deſcend into the 
* deep and to try your fortune?“ 


« Tam!” 
| The 
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The Unknown gave me a dark lanthorn, 
and an ebony wand, adding, “ take this 
« wand, it will be your protector in dan- 
« gers. Whatever you may meet on your 
6 ways touch 1t with your wand, and no 
« harm will befall you. You will ſee 

« many things which will attract your cu- 


„ riolity, but do not ſtop, nor examine 


« them. Purſue your way quickly, and 
you will come into a ſpacious hall, where 


you will find a ſleeping virgin, whom 


« you muſt touch with the wand, and then 
ce you may take the diamond pin, which is 
ein her hair. When you have taken pol- 
„ ſeſſion of that jewel, you may return; 
6: ] ſhall expect you here.” So ſaying, he 
led me into the ruinous building, opened 
a trap-door, and I began to deſcend. The 
noiſe with which the trap-door was ſhut, 
thrilled my heart; I fancied I deſcended 
into my grave. Having reached the 
leventh ſtep, I ſtopped and deliberated 
whether I ſhould proceed farther. It was 
not want of courage that made me heſi- 


tate, for I think I have proved more than 


once, that I am no coward; however, it 
leemed as if ſome inviſible power kept me 
F 3 | forcibly 
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forcibly back. I looked into the abyſs, 
from which a cloud of duſt and mould 
feemed rifing up, and an undeſcribable 
dreadful anxiety ſtraitened my breaſt. 1 


ſtruggled for ſome time with myſelf, not 


knowing what I ſhould do, but ſoon rouſ- 
ed my drooping ſpirits by the reflexion, 


how diſgraceful it would be to me if I 


ſhould return to the Unknown, without 
having executed my deſign, and was going 


to proceed; however, the anxiety which 


ſeized me with additional force, made me 
ſoon ſtep back. I do not know what I 
ſhould have determined upon at laſt, if 
a ſtrange incident had not put a ſtop to 
my deliberation. 

Having ſpent about eight minutes in 


that dreadful ſituation, I heard ſuddenly 


the report of a gun from without, and at 
the ſame time a confuſed noiſe of well- 
known voices vibrated in my ear. I re- 
covered at once my full recolleCtion, 
which had been partly ſuſpended by an 
irrefiftible charm, and re-aſcended haſtily 
the ſteps. Having puſhed open the trap- 
door, heavens! what a ſcene did then my 

eyes 
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= eyes behold! I fancied I ſaw ſome magic 


delufion. The firſt obje& which my eyes 
met, was Count Barbis and my tutor, who 
ran to claſp me in their arms as ſoon as I 
appeared. However, my firſt aſtoniſh- 
ment ſoon gave room to a ſecond and 
greater one. Four conſtables had taken 
hold of the Unknown, and were going to 
tie his hands and feet. He ſeemed en- 
tirely unconcerned, and ſuffered himſelf 
to be fettered with the noble ſcorn of a 
lion, who is bound with cords. At length 
he turned towards me: Aſcribe it,” ſaid 
he, „to your irreſolution, that you have 
„not got what you wanted.” © Away 
« with him!” the Count exclaimed in a 
thundering accent“ lead the impoſtor 
„ to the dungeon!” The Unknown darted 
a look of annihilation at the Count, with- 
out vouchſafing to return an anſwer. 
When he was going to be led away by the 
conſtables, he addreſſed me once more. 
„Farewell! my Lord,” ſaid he, „ at 
„,n, I ſhall ſee you again.” The 
place which he had named, was above 
three hundred leagues diſtant. 

I 4 “ This 
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1 „This time,” the Count called ont 1 7 
; after him, „thy prophecy may prove 
q « falſe, for the hand of the hangman wil! 
| „quickly ſtop thee for ever in thy diabo- 2 
j 6 lical career.“ a 4 
| I was riveted. to the 3 and every Y 

; power of reflection ſeemed. ſuſpended, 


My tutor took me by the hand and en- 


| treated me. to follow him. „Come!“ 
| ſaid he, „ and thank this worthy man for 
I} ce his having delivered you from the fangs 
[f of an infernal impoſtor.” 
An impcſtor? I replied, Rill ſeiz- 
I! ed with wonder and aſtoniſhment. 
| „Ves, an impoſtor” the Count ſaid, “I 
if &« will give you convincing proofs of it.“ 
0 2 Impoſible! * 


« Certainly,” he reſumed, “ if you be- 

te lieve it impoſſible, then it will be difficult 
4 to convince you of the reality of wy al- 

e fertion.“ | | 

„By heaven it will!” 

The Count ſtared at me with riſing in- 
dignation, and then turned to my tutor, 
% how much are we to be pitied that we, 
6 by our premature interceſſion—“ 


1 in- 
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| interrupted him with ſwelling anger: 

& Count, I know what you are going to 

« ſay ; but I beg you will not take too 

6 ee, liberty with me; if the man 

e proves an impoſtor, I certainly ſhall be 

6 very thankful to you ; but till then, you 

6 will have the goodneſs to bear with my 
e jncredulity.” | 

„By God th:s is too much!“ my tutor 
exclaimed, | “ what fooliſh deluſion has 
e fettered your heart to this villain ?” 

% Deluſion !—do you not owe your life 
6 tothis very villain ? or was the pomard 
« which was pointed at your heart, and 
& guarded off by that villain alſo, a mere 
„ deluſion ?” 

“One good action is no proof of honeſty 
ee and virtue; and, beſides one can ſave 
« the life of a perfon with a 8 villain- 
“ ous view.“ 

“O Or was it alſo a fooliſh n that 
„when 1 lately plunged into the river, 
* this very villain faved my life, which 
then could be preſerved only by a kind 
% of miracle 2?” 

% How !” my tutor exclaimed, with aſto- 
Is . , *« mibments 


- 
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& niſhment, your life has been in danger, 
& and you have concealed it from me ?” 
* Why ſhould I have acquainted you 
„ with an incident, the relation of which 
« would have terrified you, and covered 
% me with bluſhes, without anſwering any 
% purpoſe ? But now, as the honour of my 
& unknown beneſaQtor is at ſtake, I can- 
e not keep it ſecret any longer.” 
« You ſell into the river? Merciful 
© God?” * 
«% Through—careleſineſs. I was walk. 
ce ing one evening, by myſelf, cloſe by the Wl 
« fide of the river: — Being immerſed in 
„% profound thought, F did not obſerve 
« that I was walking on the outermoſt ex- 
e tremity of the bank, the ground beneath 
© my feet ſuddenly gave way—” 
«© Merciful God! and you fell down ” 
] fell in the water. The current hur- 
& ried me along; I endeavoured to fave 
« my life by ſwimming, but entangled 
„ myſelf in my cloak, and went to the 
c bottom.“ | 
«© You went to the bottom?“ 


66:1 had 


L 
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4 had already loſt all power of recol- 
« Jeftion, and when I recovered the uſe of 
. my ſenſes found myſelf in the arms of 

« the villain whom you have ſent to 

« priſon.” 

% Come, Count,” my tutor exclaimed, 
« for God's ſake come!“ 

« Whither.” | 

« How can you aſk? to ſave a man to 
« whom we owe two lives.” 

„But you don't conſider, that this 
te ation is not ſufficient to prove his inno- 
6© cence; and that he, nevertheleſs, may 


ebe an impoſtor. 


“Here is nothing to conſider, except 


„ that he has added in a noble manner, 


4 with reſpect to myſelf and my pupil, and 
« conſequently has a juſt claim to our 
& gratitude.“ 

« Acted in a noble manner — Even 
& two' good actions are no proofs of ho- 
* neſty and virtue, and beſides, one may 
& ſave the lives of two perſons for a very 
e villainous purpoſe.” 

“Then you will not go with us,“ I ex- 
claimed with warmth, „ Come!“ taking 
my tutor by the arm, < don't let us waſte 
£0 “ fo 
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« ſo much time with uſeleſs talk; ; the life 
& of our benefadtor is at ſtake.” 

« Well, go, if you have a mind to have 
&« a uleleſs walk,” the Count reſumed, 
% Do you think juſtice will be ſo partial 
ein this country as to pardon a criminal 
„ becauſe he has been ſerviceable to 
&« you ?” | 

« You are right,” my tutor replied, af- 
ter ſome reflection. © This time my old 
head has been miſguided again by my 
heart.” 
We were now arrived at the hotel 
of the Connt. He took leave very 
cordially of my tutor, but very coldly ot: 
me. This, and his having thwarted my 
plan of making an attempt to fave the 
Unknown, vexed me very much, and I 
was determined to be revenged. 
My tutor very probably expefted my 
cuxrioſity would tempt me to enquire after 
the particulars of the whole incident, 
however, he was diſappointed. I was 
vexed, indiſpoſed, anxious about the fate 
of the Uzknown, and conſequently would 
eaſtly bridle my curioſity. My tutor 


who 


BR Lg ON e fer 8 F N % n 2 e r — 

2 FE e e 4 883 8 . 1 Is G4 4s I dof i 3 rſs 5 

x: all e E e e E : 
r 


3 > r ne AER Ant VIS LA 6 2 AT EDI THC PFW 
. 5 „ TN CONE, OE” RAS. 88 3 2 
N Sree r CCC S 2, 8 RE I 
r S 2 ny Ta args e "72e-, Pings ey EY A $ TPW 
5 34 r 2 71 n N 
RE ae Ss Re I IE Oo IL WS 


. Ta HER 

e 

8 «ONS . 
Ne l N 


1 N eg 9 % . 7 8 
S 


5 
725 


r Wet 8 : 
NEL ER 


. 
RI et” 


3 
DEE 


1 
3 * 
n 5 
(OE Con 2 
Fn 2 
* Ge 
r 


af 
ed, 
WEE Ir ger 


. 
g „ 
AL IS TE 


BB " | 
1 
e e 


þ . . 

* 8 SC N 7 3 7 * N * * 
2 1 Rs woe; Sat NAT Ps 
n oy POWER ALLE bart 
FTT 


MAGICAL DELUSION. 18. 


who ſcemed deſirous to roule it, in order 
to juſtify his behaviour towards the Un- 
known and the Count, endeavoured to 
unſcal my lips by repeated reproaches on 
account of my careleſſneſs, my reſerved- 
neſs, &c. &c. however I returned very 
ſhort and dry anſwers, wiſhed him a good 
night and went to bed. 

I flept very uneaſy, my ſleep being in- 
terrupted by horrid dreams. I got up 
early ; an unaccountable reſtleſſneſ{sdrove 
me out of the houſe, and I rode to the 
Count. He was juſt. going out, and ſur- 
priſed at my early viſit. 

„Can you ſpare me a few minutes, 
« Count??? | | 

As many as you wifh; in what can I 
& ſerve you £7: +; FM 

% You have calumniated yeſterday, 
& man who is dear to me.” 

LI have, if ſpeaking truth can be cal- 
5 led calumniating.” 

Lou have called him an impoſtor.“ 

“I did; and I am ready to maintain 
% my aſſertion.“ | 


With the ſword too i * 


6 Cer- 
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« Certainly !” 

„ Then be ſo kind as to take a ride 
& with me into the fields.” 

„ Why take fo much pains? can we 
& not decide the matter here?“ 

We unſheathed our ſwords. 

„ Stop only one moment,” the Count 
exclaimed, “ will you not hear firſt my jul. 
e tification ? perhaps you may change 
„ your mind.“ +Y 

« A perhaps has no weight with me, if 
& the honour of a friend is at ſtake! Let 
& us come to the point!“ 

I muſt remark here, that in my native 
town I was known to poſſeſs the greateſt 
{kill in fencing, and feared by every one 
on that account. I had indeed attained 
a very high degree of perfection in that 
art, partly through my natural agility and BR 
flexibility of body, and partly through 
frequent - exerciſe, the conſciouſneſs of | 
which made me boldly face every dan- Þ 
ger, and prompted me now alſo to meet 
the Count with the greateſt intrepidity. 

The fight began, and I obſerved from 
* hcl onſet that my antagoniſt was no 
common 


A as 
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common fencer. But ſoon I experienced 
more than that, being armed after the 


firſt fix turns. 


The Count wanted to ſhake hands with 
me. One turn more!” I exclaimed, 
taking up my rapier. He ſtepped back 
with uncommon coolneſs, and waited my 
attack. But no feint nor ſurpriſing turn 
ſucceeded. Profoundly ſkilfed in every 


art of fencing, he parried with uncommon 


eaſe and dexterity every onſet, though 


planned ever ſo inbtle. This fired my 
ambition to the higheſt degree ; the burn- 
ing deſire to ſatiate my thirſt for revenge, 
and to conquer ſuch a maſter in fencing, 
made me exert all my ſtrength. Vain en- 


 deavour! I could as eafily have wounded 


the incorporeal air, as I was able to ſtrike 
a blow at my antagoniſt. 
«+ You ſee,” the Count ſaid ſmiling, 


that my blade poſſeſſes a magic charm 


% which repulſes irreſiſtibly the point 
&« of: Four iword. Let us make up the 

© matter.” 
took theſe ou for raillery, cxclaim- | 
ing in an accent of frantic fury“ One 
„turn 
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„ charm!” I fought now with additional 
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&« turn more, perhaps I may diſpel the 


rage, becauſe my pride was nettled.— 


Secing that all my efforts of wounding the 


Count proved abortive, my rage increaſ- 
ed, and I riſked ſeveral deſperate at- 
tempts. Take care,” the Count ex- 


claimed, © you are off your guard.” This 


remark, and his uncommon coolneſs, (for 


he acted only onthe defenſive) rendered me 


almoſt mad. „I or you!” I exclaimed, 


«© Neither you nor I!” was his reply. He 
pronounced theſe words with ſo much 


ſelf-confidence, that I could not doubt his 
being certain of his ſuperior ſkill. I had, 
as yet, endeavoured in vain to ſtrike an 
indifferent blow, but now my {word was 
pointed at his heart. The Count perceiv- 
ed my aim, but ſtill behaved: with the 
ſame coolneſs and forbearance. At length 
my ardour abated, my ftrength and art 
were exhauſted, and the Count was ſtill 
unhurt. No!” I now exclaimed, throw- 
ing my weapon to the ground, “ I will 


not fight againſt you any longer. Here 


is is my hand, Count, I am reconciled.” 


He 
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He embraced me with the warmeſt cor- 
diality. 1 have fought many duels, T 
added, „“ but 1 have never met with ſuch 
« an antagoniſt, I muſt confeſs you are 
my maſter.” ” 7b 

« And I am proud,” was his reply, “of 
having regained by my ſword, a friend 
whom I had loſt by an action to which 
the ſincereſt affettion} had prompted 
me.” | | 
„Let me hear the particulars of that 
ſtrange incident; I am deſirous to know 
your charges againſt the Unknown, and 
ſtill more fo to hear how yu penn 
to deliver me from his power.“ 

6 Is it poſlible your tutor ſhould not 
have told it you already.“ 1 . 

« He wanted to do it yeſterday, but I 
would not liſten to him.” 

& Now I conceive— 

„How could I challenge you? I muſt 
confeſs I did wrong that I would not 
liſten to your juſtification, and I hope 
you will excuſe and forgive it. Let 


me now hear what you have to fay.” 


The day before you viſited me the 
laſt time, your tutor came to my houſe, 
pre- 


A ... 


— — 


+ (your tutor ſaid) that this young man is 
extremely dear to me, that I love him 


my care and attention to his improve— 
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pretending you had ſaid ſo much to my 
praiſe that he could no longer reſiſt the 
deſire of being better acquainted with me, 
The firſt reciprocal compliments being 
over, we happened to diſcourſe of you, 
Your tutor aſked me when you had been 
with me the laſt time? I named the day; 
he ſhook his head, and turned the diſcourſe 
upon another ſuhjeft. I ſoon became 
ſenſible that my new acquaintance was a 
man of an excellent underſtanding, and a 
moſt amiable diſpoſition of heart ; and ob- 
ſerved with ſweet pleaſure that I ſeemed 
not to be indifferent to him. Our dil- 
courſe ſoon became more animated, warm 
and unreſerved, and you happened again 
to become the objett of our converſation. 
J cannot conceal any longer from you 


£ almoſt better than myſelf. He is grown 
up under my hands, I have unfolded 
his underitanding, and chiefly through 


ment, (I can ſay, without flattering my- 


6 felf) he became what he is—an excel- 
$ lent 


RES. 
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ent promiſing young man, of whom 1 
have reaſon to be proud. What a hap- 
« py proſpett does he afford, his country, 
which will reap one time the fruits of 
the bloſſom which my eye beholds at 
£ preſent with filent ſatisfaction. 

« In this ſtrain he continued to ſpeak 


a good while. But you pay no attention 
to what I am ſaying!” 


„J am all attention, be ſo kind as to 


go on!“ 


However thoſe endowments of mind,” 
your tutor continued, * which I ſaw bud 
with ſo much pleafure, and improved 
Sand nurſed with ſo much care: his 
burning thirſt for knowledge, his fond- 


* neſs for whatever is ſingular and un- 


common, his ſenſible heart and glowing 
fancy theſe excellent qualities begin 
now to take a turn which has cauſed me 
many gloomy days, and many nights of 
« ftlent ſorrow.” | | 
All this has my tutor told you?“ 
+ Let me proceed!“ If you will pro- 
* miſe me to keep it to yourſelf,” he con- 
tinued, 1 will diſcloſe to ſyou an inc1- 
dent 


ly * 
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dent which will enable you to judge of 
the dangerous turn the mind of this 
young man has taken.” 

„Having promiſed upon my honour 
to be diſcreet, he related to me your ad- 
ventures with the Unknown. When he 
had finiſhed his relation, he looked at me 
for ſome time, gloomy and filently ; then 


he took me by the hand and ſaid, Count, 
© | have communicated to you all that I 
know of the matter; however, I fear I 


do not know all ; a ſilent apprehenſion 
tells me that he continues his connec- 
tion with that dangerous man without 
© my knowledge. He who never con- 
cealed any thing from me, who has 
laid open to me the moſt hidden re- 


© ceſſes of his ſoul. is grown at once cloſe. 


and reſerved. I urs I fear he is ſtill 
connedted with the Unknown, and meets 
© him at night, for he always comes home 
very late.“ 

« Indeed! did he tell you ſo?“ 

% Yes, your tutor told me ſo, and 
conjured me with tears, if I ſhould make 


a diſcovery to that point, to communicate 
| | It 


Sn, 
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it to him without delay. An accident 
enabled me ſooner than.I had expetted to 


return his confidence in me.“ 
« Indeed. I am curious to know what 


accident this was!” 


„A member of the government of this 


town, Mr. Alvarez, whom you ſaw the 
day before yeſterday at my houſe, and 
who left it before you, ſaw, when ſtepping 
out of the door, a man wrapt in a purple 
cloak hovering around the houſe, as if he 
had ſome ſiniſter deſign. My friend, who 
thought it very ſuſpicious, | pretended not 
to have noticed him, and went about ſixty 
ſteps farther, concealing himſelf in a place 
where the light of the moon enabled him 
to obſerve the ſuſpicious lurker, without 


being ſeen by him. Soon after you left 


the houſe too, and the man in the purple 
cloak followed you. My friend, ſeeing 
| you enter into a converſation with him, 
concluded he was an acquaintance of 
yours who had waited for you, and was 
going to purſue his way, but you were 
then ſo cloſe by the place where he was 
concealed that he could not leave it with 


propriety. 


8 ———— —ũ— depen III 
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propriety. © I know every thing,” ſaid 
your companion, who thought himſelf 
unobſerved and had opened his cloak, 


„ come to-morrow evening to the well 


& known ſpot by the ſide of the river, 
e and you ſhall find affiſtance.” Theſe 
words, and the accent with which they 


_ were pronounced, ſtruck my friend; he 
fancied he knew the voice, and examined 


his countenance as well as his ſituation 
permitted it. He recolletted his features, 


only his long white beard made him heſi- 
tate a little at firſt, However, even that 


diſguiſe could not conceal him long; he 
was ſoon convinced that this man was the 


ſame perſon whom he had known ſome 


years paſt in the Eaſt- Indies, and whoſe 
memory had been deeply engraven on his 


mind by a moſt remarkable incident. My 


friend, being ſpurred by what he had 
heard and ſeen, returned inſtantly to tel] 
me into whoſe hands you had fallen. His 


intelligence filled me with fear and aſto- 


niſhment. We conſulted on the ſpot how 


we could— _ -- 3 71 


a 8 N = 2 ö 5 — Ao FS Ke let Org ali ec e Br aa Et A 
"_ s 5 5 N 8 n Ee r n e, PP . RT RI err os OR bbb 3 N a 
. 8 * A OLE: d 5 e 2 3 1 * e 3 l » a yp SWELL ALOE 5 So Lots; — 4 g 8 oi — 
FF r p d e ð ee or Ct rt 3 3 e dee ee, Ke . 
CES 8 5 * an. . — * N N a ; TC 1 7 


8 7 = Y I 3 
Fs p 5 1 . g N 0 We 
Cu: de 254 coi rate 8 8 1: a6 „r — 
F - e bob trot eee IRS ol 3 I 
** 5 * 5 


MAGICAL DELUSION. toe 


& The incident!” I exclaimed “ the 
« incident! or dare I not know it?” 

% The gratification of your curioſity 
ſhall be your puniſhment!” the Count re- 
ſumed ſmiling, after a ſhort pauſe: “ it 


will flatter your pride very little when 


you ſhall hear what a wretch the man is 
for whom you Grew your ſword a quarter 
of an hour ago.” 

« I certainly ſhall fight you with piſ- 
tols,” I replied, “if you don't come ſoon 
to the point.” 

« My friend embarked about twelve 
years ago for the Eaſt-Indies, forced by 
ſtreſs of fortune, in order to improve his 
ſituation. He had been recommended to 
one Finaldi, a banker of immenſe pro- 
perty. Being provided with letters of 
recommendation from the beſt houſes, he 


was received in his counting-houſe with- 


out the leaſt heſitation, and under very 
advantageous conditions, His great abili- 


ies and his uncommon diligence foon 


gained him the favour of Finaldi, and he 
had every reaſon to expect to make his 
fortune, A * adventure raiſed his 

| fanguine 
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ſanguine expeQations ſtill higher. One 
evening when he was fitting in his room 
quite alone overlooking his accounts, a BY 
black ſlave entered his apartment, giving L 
him a note. He opened it, and read he 
following words: “ If thou canſt return 
love for love and keep filence, then fix a 
place where the bearer may find thee at 
midnight. Follow him whitherſoever he 
ſhall conduct thee, and fear nothing. A 
loving heart and a ſweet reward are await. 
ing thee.” | 

« My friend peruſed the note more 
than four times without knowing what to 
think of it. He endeavoured in vain to 
fift the black ſlave, cho pretended to 
have been bound to ſecreſy by a dreadful Þ 
oath. No promiſes nor preſents were able 
to open his lips. My friend could extort 
nothing but the promiſe that no harm 
ſhould befall him. The reſerved flave 
went away, and met him at 2 on 
the appointed ſpot. 

« My friend followed him not without 
apprehenſion. „ Slave,” ſaid he, „wWhi- 
ther art thou conducting me?” The 
| 2  flave 


- 
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lave remained ſilent, putting his hand 


Y | upon his lips. Tell me, whither art 
„ thou conducting me?“ The black 
J bcckoned to follow him filently. My 


friend followed with anxious expectation, 


& A high wall ſtopped their courſe, 


„„ Aſcend the ladder!” the flave faid. 
i4 My friend climbed up the ladder, and 
Z & deſcended into a garden of great extent 
2 | and ſplendor. “ Take a turn in this 
palm grove till I come back.” So ſaying, 
he left my friend. After a quarter of an 
BS hour he returned and bade my friend fol- 
low him. They entered a ſmall gate, and 


arrived at laſt, over a narrow and dark 


1 ſtaiz caſe, in a paſſage which was lighted 


by a few lamps; there the black ſtopped, 
beating the floor twice with his foot. A 
door was thrown open, and a ſweet aro- 


EZ matic odor evaporated from a dark apart- 
ment. The ſlave puſhed my friend in 


che room, and ſhut the door upon him. 

My friend groped in the dark; a ſmall 
loft hand took hold of his, and a har: 
nmonious female voice whiſpered in his 
car, “Come, and fear nothing.“ His 
Vor, I. ia. £2944 2 
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inviſible conduareſs led him ſoftly along; 
and ſuddenly a filken curtain was drawn 
open; a ſplendid apartment illuminated 
with numberleſs torches, and a velvet 
couch upon which a heavenly female fi- 
gure was repoſing, preſented themſelves 
to the gazing looks of my aſtoniſhed 
friend.“ Come nearer, charming Euro- 
pean,“ liſped the crimſoning fair one, 
e but take care not to treſpaſs the laws of 
modeſty; for at the firſt ſignal my people 
will ruſh into the room and kill thee.” 
Then the beautiful Indian told him, 
that ſhe had ſcen him accidentally, had 
fallen in love with him at firſt fight, and 
was determined to be married to him. 
& It is true,” added ſhe, + my mother 
hates you Europeans, and this has obliged 
me to meet thee at night; however, I do 
not deſpair of perſuading her to give her 
_ conſent to our union, for ſhe doats upon 


me. I only want to know whether thou 


canſt return love for love, and wilt be- 
come my Lord. I am very rich and 
handſome too, as thou ſeeſt; if thou wilt 
promiſe to marry me, thou ſhalt have 


leave to ſee me every night.“ 
Here 


. 


—— ne Ya ARE RE AKT 3 * Lp ne ur | 4 25 As e, * e K YF 4 : 
N n ww _ I 8 L J C > — * enn 2 Se 8 d 2 2 
2 4 . - £ 4 8 N > * 7 N 4 1 > X 8 7 N n Ct e n 6 2 9 7 
” SCI N 3 re 5 1 * - ö * e n . 1 9 * Cs * g bn Ya DE bi * j Et ee x 2 5 RES b 9 . 
ö 3 b e e e , e x LL I IS Is Z NEE AO 9 5 . „ ASS OY an 5 wy IS es +» W 7 PC. 8 
TIE +4 3 r ß os Aba te SE An r 5 ü K n „ - 2% * 8 : * : 
LIC nb At "JJ 2 * * Ann. * 4 tn ” _ 4 0 11 . 9 MY 5 - * 
2 bis OE Ya 8 nds 7 8 5 ö F 7 as es c 
2 4 * n r ** 2 RET. "EDT > = gk ta} n 0 4 — POST 8 * * ** * 4 —— ** 4 Rn " - "EP 5 


MAGICAL DELUSION. gg 
Here I ſtarted up from my chair, ex- 
claiming, „Count, do you keep your 


word thus? You have promiſed to relate 


io me the adventure with the Unknown, 
and you give me the romance of your 
ſriend, with all the particulars.” 


J ſhall ſoon have done!” reſumed 


the Count, who ſeemed to be determined 
to be revenged on my patience for my 
challenge. 
CI need not tell you,” thus he reſumed, 
« that my friend accepted with rapture 
the offer of the beautiful Indian, and that 
the damſel exerted every power of per- 
ſuaſion to get the conſent of her mother, 
her father being dead ſome years. For- 
tune ſeemed indeed to favour the two 


lovers. The greateſt obſtacles were al- 


ready removed, the mother began to liſten 


with patience to the arguments of her 


daughter, and the latter ſurrendered with- 


out reſerve, to the tenderneſs of her pre- 
tumed huſband, when an unexpected clap 


of thunder deſtroyed every hope of fu- 


ture happineſs; and a dreadful blow ruin- 


cd my friend for ever, A rich Iriſoman, 
K 2 who 
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who was gone to the Eaſt-Indies half x 


year before my friend went, and lived in 
a ſplendid manner, ſent one morning a 
ſcrvant to the banker, with the intclli- 
gence that he was going on board of a 
ſhip to undertake a long journey, deſiring, 
at the ſame time, Mr. Finaldi to remit 
him without delay the ſum which he had 
entruſted to his care. The banker was 
certain that he never had received money 


ſrom the Jriſbman, and told his ſervant to 
inform his maſter he was very much miſ- 


taken, for he never had reccived a far- 
thing from him, much leſs the ſum of 
i50001. and conſequently could remit 
him no money. No ſooner was the ſer- 
vant gone, when my friend was ſent to 
the Juſtice of peace in order to inform 
againſt the 1ri/man as a ſwindler, but how 
great was his aſtoniſhment when the ſup- 
poſed cheat entered the office, telling the 
juſtice that he had ſent to Mr. Finaldi, 
ſoon after his arrival in the Eaſt-Indics, 


150001. in piaſters, and begged him to 


keep that ſum till he ſhould demand it 


back, The latter he had done to-day, 
becaulc 
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becauſe he was going on a long voyage, 
but the banker denied having received 
any money, and as his departure could 
not be delayed, he defired to have a 
ſearch warrant. He added at the, lame 
eime, that if the banker ſhould have re- 
moved his money, the officers of police 
would perhaps find the letter ſealed with 
a ſeal, which he produced, and ſent by 
him to Finaldi along with the money in 
queſtion. So ſaying, he gave to the judge 
a copy of his letter, and a lift of the dif- 
ferent numbers with which the bags were 
marked, offering to wait meanwhile at the 
office, in order to be reſponſible for every 
thing, if neither money nor letter ſhould 
be found, and then to prove his demand 
in a more convincing manner. The judge 
could not refuſe granting the requeſt; he 
went along with ſome officers of the po- 
lice to the houſe of the banker, requeſt- 
img him to deliver to him the money of 
the Iriſhman without delay, ſhewing him 
at the ſame time the copy of the letter, 
and enquiring whether he had not re- 
ceived the original? However, when 
K 3 PFinaldi 
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Finaldi proteſted he had never ſeen ſuch 
a letter, he was informed that his houſe 
and writings would be ſearched. Fi. 
naldi ſubmitted very cheerfully to it, and 
went himſelf with the judge into the firſt 


floor, opening the repoſitory and the 
| Cheſts in which he kept his money and 


bills of exchange. The banker ſaw, with 
the greateſt equanimity, the judge take a 


note out of his pocket, and compare with 


it the marked bags. The judge diſco. 


vered very eaſily thoſe which were marked 


with the numbers mentioned by the Iriſh- 


man, and ſealed with his own ſeal. The 
letter, a copy of which had been given to 


the judge by the Iriſhman, was lying 


open on one of the bags, and of courſe 


the demand of the claimant fully proved, 
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and the money ordered to be carried 
away. Finaldi, hearing the judge order 


his money to be carried away, grew al- 
moſt frantic and proteſted ſolemnly againt 


his proceedings, but to no purpoſe. The 
judge ſhewed him the letter of the Iriſh- 
man, and his teal on the bags. My friend 
aw the banker ſtagger back with a coun- 
„„ tenance 
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tenance as pale as aſhles. After a long 
pauſe of horror, he ſwore at length by the 
living God, he knew not how the ſeal and. 
the letter could have been put upon the 
hags, proteſting again and again, that the 
money was his property. However, his 
pretended ignorance appeared to the judge 
an additional proof of the banker's crime, 


and he was obliged to ſuffer his money to 


be carried away, and delivered into the 
hands of the Infhman, who received it 
with the ſolemn declaration that he would 


"XZ return very ſoon and formally proſecute 


the banker for fraud, and ſet fail that very 
hour, e 
And this Iriſhman?'— 
Pray let me ſiniſh my narration.—On 
the evening of that very day, a young man 
with whom my friend was very intimate, 


came in his room, with evident ſigns of 


the greateſt conſternation. © Make 


haſte, make haſte, my dear friend,” he ex- 
claimed with a trembling voice, “ and 


{ave thyſelf! Finaldi is in the greateſt 


fury ;. he has been informed God knows 


by what traitor—that you have been out 
| K 4 | of 


Eby ee 


vinced that you muſt have been privy to 
the fraud of the Iriſhman, and betrayed 2 


| threatens to be fatal to you; you are be. 
watched; diſguiſe yourſelf, and flee as far BY 


nocence, was determined to Ray. His 
nocturnal abſence had been occaſioned by 


to expoſe the honor of the darling of your 


love? And ſuppoſe—which I never can 
believe you could commit ſuch a cruel 


of the honle laſt night, and returned ſom: 4 9 
hours after midnight. He 1s firmly con- = 


him in the night. For heaven's lake, 
don't deſitate a moment! Make haſte to 
fave yourſelf by flight; every moment 


- 7 * % 
8 ie e I 
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let by Finaldi's ſpies, all your ſteps are 


as you can.“ 5 
My friend being conſciqus of his in- 


the fair Iedian, and not by Finaldi's 
money-bags, which his confidant knew 
very well. But how will you prove 
your innocence?” the latter reiumed, 
Did not your miſtreſs make you {wear a 
ſolemn oath to be filent? Do you intend 


heart to public ridicule, and publiſh in a 
court of juſtice the nocturnal myſteries of 


treachery, do you think this would excul- 
N pate 
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pate you? Are not appearances entirely 
againſt you? No one except yourſelf 
and Finaldi keeps the keys to the apart- 
ments, repoſitories and cheſts which con- 
tain the money and the papers; conſe- 
quently, nobody but yourſelf, or the per- 
ſon with whom you were connected, can 
have defrauded the banker.” „O God!” 
exclaimed my friend with deſpair, © I am 
ruined! fave me! whither ſhall 1 flee?” 
In the arms of friendſhip!” his confidant 


replied, „Come! I will procure you a 


temporary aſylum againſt the ſpies of Fi- 


naldi; with the firſt dawn of day, you muſt 


go on board a ſhip.” He was as good as 
his word, concealing my friend, during 
the night, in his lodging, and condutting 
him in diſguiſe on board of a veſſel as 


Toon as morning began to dawn. „ Shall 


] flee without taking leave of my miſ- 
reſs?” My friend aſked groaning. “ Will 


| you on the brink of ſafety, plunge your- 
ſelf in the gulf of deſtruttion?” his confi- 
dant replied, The wind ſwelled the ſails, 


and in a few minutes the ſhip was out of 
the harbour, My friend ſaw the Eaſt-In- 
K 5 . 
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dies and his native country no more. He 
aſterwards repented in vain his prema- 
ture ſlight, by which he had ſtrengthened 
the ſuſpicion of his ſuppoſed crime ; he 
looked in vain, with heavy groans, to- 
wards the place which contained his mil. 
treſs, who, as he was informed after. 
wards, drowned herſelf out of deſpair, 
All bis promiſing views, all his roſy hopes 
were ruined for ever. He was now 
wretched, unſpeakably wretched — ren- 
dered ſo by one man,—Concelive his 
aſtoniſhment, when he found again this 
very man, the day before yeſterday, in 
your Unknown.” | 
Is it poflible ?” 1 
« Yes! it is but too certain And in 
ſuch a wretch you have confided.” FP | $ 
. Should the Iriſhman really have been 
% a cheat.” 
« How can you doubt it?“ 
“J confeſs Count, on one ſide appear- 
« ance is entirely againſt him; but on the 
& other ſide appearance is not leſs againſi 
te the fraud.“ 
cannot comprehend you.“ 


6 J will 
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&« J will explain myſelf diſtinaly, and 
« with brevity: If 1 ſuppoſe the Iriſhman 
te to be an impoſtor, then the incident 
& which you have been relating to me is 
more incomprehenſible, than if J ſup- 
« poſe him to be an honeſt man.“ 

« For whatireaſon ?” 

“% Be ſo kind to anſwer me firſt a few 
& queſtions, and every thing will be clear- 
e ed ups?! i; 

«© Well! what do you wiſh to know?” 

« Had the Iriſhman never been in the 
e houſe of the banker ?” | 

« Never.” | 

« Had no perſon beſides your friend 
& and Finaldi, been intruſted with the 
* keys to the rooms, repoſitories, and- 
6 cheſts?” 5 

& No perſon whatever.“ | 

Had neither of them loſt one of thoſe 
„% keys?“ | | 

+ Certainly not. Nay, I will tell you 
© more; on the day previous to that on 
& which the Iriſhman claimed the money, 
e my friend ſaw the bags without his 
+6 ſeal,” 


K 6 „% Has 
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„ Has no door nor cheſt been found 
& forced, nor a lock damaged; and have 
no other marks of a violent entry been 
ce detected? 550 en e 
& No, aſſuredly ner r i; 


_ & How could, ee e Wan 3 


& have committed that fraud? You have 
< refuted your own aſfertion, Count! or 
« you muſt allow that the Unknown is pol. 
6 ſefled of ſupernatural anon: then 1 
& agree With ou 

He that is entruſted Abs fimierhamaral 
e power,” the Count replied in a ſolemn 
accent, © will never miſuſe it for a vil 
te fainous purpoſe,” “ HH: + 
Then explain to me the a>; inci. 
e dent in a natural manner, and I will 
„embrace you as the e philoſo- 
«* phcr.” | 

« ] muſt confeſs that I find it impoſſ. 
& ble; but what does this prove? are jug- 
gling tricks impoſition in a leſſer de- 
% gree becauſe 1 cannot explain them; or 
does the man who has robbed another 
* perſon of 1 So. ceaſe being a villain, 
« becauſe I cannot penetrate the web of 


his fraud ?” 


My 
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My tutor who had joined us during this 


= att; and ſignified by filent ſigns, his 


approbation of the Count's remarks, took 
now his part. & Don't you recollect, 0 
ſaid he to me, “ that the firſt attempt of 
« the Unknown upon us, was nothing leſs 
ce than a theft? He had robbed us too, in 
can incomprehenſible manner; but have 
© we been leſs ro es uten ON that ac- 
66 Cane 
6 I beg your . my replied, 
© This caſe is very different from the for- 
& mer, at leaſt in one reſpect. In the for- 
ce mer caſe, he is a downright cheat, if we 
* ſuppoſe that he never reſtored the theft; 
* or,” faid I to the Count, has he ever 
te returned the money to the banker?” 
% My friend has been informed by let 
ce ters which he lately received from the 


„ Eaſt Indies, that he neither is returned 


» thither, nor has remitted the money.” 


The cheat which he played upon us,” 
I reſumed, «+ proves nothing againſt his 
6“ honeſty!” 

Nothing? how can you maintain 
5e this : 42 25 | 
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40 The event has proved it. He hay | L 
& returned every thing; he did therefore 
& never deſign to appropriate our proper. 
& ty to himſelf,” | 

6 The latter concluſion, I think, is too 
4 premature. He has perhaps changed 
& his plan.“ 
Perhaps he may have returned the 1 
& ſmaller ſum,” ” my tutor ſaid, “ in or- 4 | 
« der to hoodwink, and to cheat us of 2 
6 greater ſum.” | 
By heaven! you judge too ſeverely, p 
I exclaimed. | 
„ You have 1 juſt now,“ the 
Count reſumed, „ that if you were to 
&« ſuppoſe the Iriſhman to be an impoſtor, 
© the incident with the banker would ap- 
CO pear more incomprehenſible to you, 
et than if you ſhould ſuppoſe him to be an 
s honeſt man. The former part of this 
« aflertion you have explained; will you 
& be ſo kind to give us ſome light with 
66 reſpe& to the latter point * 

If I take the Iriſhman to be a an honeſt 
ce man, then I ſeek the impoſtor in Final- 
« di's houfe, and the cheat becomes very 


5 comprehenſible,” 
| 6 In 
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ee In Finaldi's houſe ? how ſhould this 
« be poſſible ? Did I not tell you, that no : 
6 perſon, except my friend and the 
ce banker, had the care of the keys to his 
& money and papers. I can be bound 
& for the honeſty of my friend.” 

« For the banker's honeſty too?“ 

% No; but I think there is no occaſion 


& for ww” 


« What can prevent me from believ- 
& ing, that the banker really received the 
6 14,000). from the Iriſhman, and wanted 


 & to cheat him of that ſum ?” 


© How can you give room to ſuch a 
& ſuppoſition, only for a ſingle moment. 


Not to mention the readineſs and un- 
concern which Finaldi diſplayed on the 
examination of his cheſts, you muſt con- 
4“ fider that he could eaſily have removed 
© the letter which bore witneſs againſt 
„ againſt him, if he had really received 
the money, and deſigned to defraud the 
& Iriſhman of it. Then you will pleaſe 
to conſider, that, according to the de- 


& claration of my friend, this ſeal of the 
55 Iriſhman was not on the bags the day 
6 before 
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« before the examination, and that te 
banker certainly would not have im. 


% printed it the preceding night, in order 


s to betray himſelf the day following 


My diſcourſe with the Count was in— 


terrupted by his friend who came to ſee 
him. © Anxiety ſor your fafety,” ſaid te 


magiſtrate to the former, * and for yours, 
e my Lord,” turning to Count Galvez, my 


tutor, „has carried me hither, The Iriſh. 
man whom I have impriſoned yeſterday 
'& does not know, as yet, who his informers 


& are, and although he never fhould re- 
ee ceive intelligence of it, he will, never. 


* theleſs, fuſbea: you to be the primary 


« cauſe of his impriſonment. Do not 


« flatter yourſelyes that you will be able 
* to eſcape the effects of his reſentment, 


« if you ſtay here any longer. It is yet 
e in your power to fave Jois, be- 
& cauſe his myrmidons are at preſent ig- 
& norant of the matter. But you will not 


ce if they receive intelligence of the affair. 
% Do not think that my anxiety for 
E your ſafety exaggerates the danger 


8. againſt which I bave cautioned you. 


FI 66 You 


2 
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« You do not know that dreadful man, 
© nor his incredible power. Only a 
« ſpeedy departure and the moſt ſecict 
© incognito on the road can fave you.” 

We thanked the magiſtrate for his at- 
' tention and, delibetated inſtantly on our 
ſituation. We determined to prepare 
with the utmoſt ſecrecy for our departure, 
and to leave. the town againſt midnight, 
taking an affectionate 1 of the fiend- 
ly magiſtrate after we had made him promiſe 
to 50 us frequent and exact accounts of 
the condut of the Iriſhman, and the pro- 
grels and iſſue of his trial. 
The Count begged leave to accompany 
us, alledging, that he had ſettled his 
| buſineſs at“ ** *, and conſequently was at 


liberty to fellow us every where. I and 


my tutor, who had a particular regard for 
the Count, were very agreeably ſurprifed 
by his offer, and accepted it with great 
pleaſure. We left the town as ſoon as it 
grew dark, and at fix o'clock the next 
morning, were ſixty miles diſtant from the 

place of danger. | 
The Count did not think it adviſeable to 
itop, and as we ſtayed no where longer 
than 


—— —— —U—— 


: being ſurrounded by ſpies. 
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than two days at moſt, we were ſoon 54; 
miles diſtant. 


On the road 1 received a complete 2 


account of the particulars of my delivery 


from the power of the Iriſhman. The 
Count having communicated to my tutor 


the intelligence which he had received 


from the magiſtrate, a plan of taking up 


the Iriſhman was inſtantly deſigned and 


exc,uted.. 


My ſervant had received 8 not to 
loſe ſight of me all the evening, and to 


follow me every where at a proper dif- 


tance. When I came to the bank of the 


. river, and began to walk up and down as 
if expecting ſomebody, he concluded that 


this was the place of rendezvous, and 


informed my tutor of it. My tutor com- 
municated his intelligence to the Count, 
and the Count to the magiſtrate. The 
latter ordered ſome officers of the police 
to attend him, and followed my ſervant 
to the place where I expected the Us: 
known. All my ſteps were watched at 
a diſtance ; which could be done ſo much 


_ eaſier, as I had not the leaſt ſuſpicion of 
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The Unknown appeared, and the whole 
train followed us at a great diſtance, only 
the magiſtrate went home mm thinking 
his preſence ſuperfluous. My ſervant 


carried a lanthorn under his cloak in order 


to light the torches which the officers of 
the police were provided with, as foon as 
the ſignal ſhould be made in order to 
prevent the Iriſhman from making his 
eſcape in the dark. The Count and my 
tutor were the firſt who had aſcended the 
hill after us, and as ſoon as I had entered 
the ruinous building, they beſet the en- 
trance in order to ſeize the Iriſhman 


when he ſhould return. Their plan ſuc- 
ceeded; the Count gave the ſignal with a 


viſtol, the police officers ruſhed forth 


from their ambuſh and ſeized the Iriſh- 


man. This was the natural courſe of an 
incident, which at firſt ſurpriſed me like a 


magical deluſion. 
Six hundred miles ſeparated us now 
from the dreaded Unknown. We therefore 


believed ourſelves to be out of the reach 
of his myrmidons, and ſtopped at ** ch, 


without entertaining the leaſt apprehen- 


Kon. 


— ——x— —-— - 


222 _ THE VICTIM OF 
ſion. In that town I renewed my ac- 
quaintance with the amiable brother of the 


Duke of Braganza. He was an amiable 


young man, 8 ke, with the moſt exccl- 
lent qualities. His underſtanding was 
acute and penetrating, his preſence of 


mind unequalled, his diſpoſition jovial, 


his generoſity unbounded. At the ſame 


time he was enthuſiaſtic in his friendſhip, 


poſſeſſed a noble heart, void of every art 


and ſuſpicion, which however, was the re- 
ſidence of lawful ambition. He was 


affable in a high degree, and entirely deſ- 


titute of that fooliſh pride which ſo fre- 
quently miſleads the Spaniſh and Por- 
tugueſe nobility to fancy themſelves to 
be a kind of ſuperior beings ; his conver- 


ſation was inſtructive, and his humanity | 


and kindneſs to every one unbiaſſed by 
ſ-Ifiſhneſs. Whoever ſaw and converſed 
with him could not but love him lin 
W 


I had not ſeen Ny for {ix years. W hen 


we parted, he left our common native 


country to enter into the Spaniſh military 


ſervice. He was when a ſoldicr the ſame 


tender 
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tender friend which he had been when at 


home, and with a kind of rapture put me 


in mind of our juvenile years, which we 
had ſpent in ſweet congenial unanimity. 
1 loved him as ardently as I hated his 
brother, who was quite the reverſe of him. 
The Prince was a true ſoldier, and the 
Duke a conſummate courtier ; the for- 
mer conſtant in his friendſhip, and above 
ſuſpicion; the latter changeable and miſ- 
truſtful. The former united ambition 
with courage and perſonal bravery, the 
latter an arrogant deſire of greatneſs with 
cowardice and irrcſolution; which was 
the reaſon that the Prince ſtrove to ſa- 
tisfy his paſſion in an open and diſguiſed 
manner, and the Duke by intrigues | and 
artful wiles, 

One gloomy afternoon, when I was 
converſing with the Prince in a confiden- 
tial manner on the lamentable ſtate of our 
native country, he related tome, that on the 
evening previous to his departure, a prieſt 


had entered his apartment with a myſte- | 
rious mien, and exhorted him not to leave 


his native country in the bloom of his 
life, 


Lr. — 3 ne ho 
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life, as he might a@ a very important 
part in a great undertaking which would 
ſoon be carried into execution. I con- 
& cluded from this hint,” the Prince ad- 
ded, „that a plan was carrying on to 
& ſhake off the Spaniſh yoke, and to place 
again on the throne the pretended im- 
« priſoned king; but feeling my ſelf not 
called to have a ſhare in the conſpiracy, 
& ] paid no ren to his admonition, 
e and departed.” 

I aſked the Prince whether he had not 
endeavoured to get more intimately ac- 
quainted with the prieſt, and to pump out 
his ſecret? The prince replicd, “ As ſoon 


as he ſaw that 1 was not inclined to en- 


ter into his views, he evaded all my quel- 
tions and left me. He was the ſame monk 
who once, during a riotous concourſe of 
the multitude at the capital, had attracted 


our notice. You will recolle& how he 


went into the midſt of the crowd, ex- 
claiming in an accent of prophetic inſpi- 
ration: There is an inland king exiſt- 
ing! he is indeed diſguiſed at . 


but ſoon will thew himſelf i in public.'— 
Do 
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Do you recolle& how ſoon after, the pro- 
pheſied king appeared, but was ſeized and 
impriſoned by the Spaniſh government, un- 
der the fine pretext of being an impoſtor?” 

I recolleaed this incident very well, 
and a thought fluſhed through my head 
like lightning: 1 fancied I had found 
again the features of that monk in the 
countenance of the Iriſhman. 

The longer I revolved that idea in my 
mind, the more reſemblance I found be- 
tween theſe two men. © If the monk and 
5 the Jriſhman are one and the ſame per- 
« ſon,” ſaid I to mylelf, then it is clear 
what deſign he has upon me. A great 
„ undertaking is going on, as he has told 
« the Prince, and he wants to implicate 
«© me in it. And what undertaking is it? 
this too is no ſecret to me. A plan is 
carrying on to ſhake off the Spaniſh 
„ yoke, to ſet the old king at liberty, 
% and to replace him on the throne, — 

„ With that view the Iriſhman once ſaid 
to me: Can you behold with indif- 
ference your native country ſmarting 
under the whip of a foreign tyrant, and 
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& ſee it waſte its ſtrength by degrees?” 
« O! it is clearer than the noon-tide 
ce ſun, what e the Unknown has upon 
6 me.“ | 

I deugved firmly 1 had traced out 
the plan of the Iriſhman, and haſtened to 
communicate my diſcovery to my tutor 
and the Count. Both vere of opinion 
my ſuſpicion might be well founded, and 


conjured me by every thing ſacred, never 
to ſuffer myſelf to be implicated in ſuch 


a dangerous plot. My tutor and the 
Count differed only with regard to the 
reſtoration of the old king. What con- 
6 cerns the ſhaking off of the Spaniſh yoke 
66 may be true,” the former ſaid, 5 how- 
ec ever the good man who was believed 


ce to be the old king, died in priſon, and 


& jt would be ridiculous to /peak only of 
& his reſtoration.” The Count replied, 
ee that he would not maintain that he 
& who had pretended to be the old king 
ee had been the true one; however, he 
& knew from ſecret intelligence, that he 
ee had not died in priſon, as it has been 


6 pretended, but nad found means to eſ- 
& cape, 
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e cape, and was {till alive: yet he did not 
% know the place of his concealment.”— 
e The whole hiſtory of this unfortunate 
« Prince,” the Count added, “is very 
“ ſingular and myſterious. When he was 
« twenty-four years of age he went to war 
« againſt the Moors; a bloody battle was 
e fought on a large plain, and although 
& the enci were very ſuperior in num- 
ber, yet he put them to flight, How- 
e ever the general of the enemy rallied 
ee his army again, and the fortune of war 
changed on the ſecond attack. The 
& chriſtians were entirely routed, and the 
& king himſelf was in the greateſt danger. 
5 Some of his moſt faithful generals, who 
% had been ſpared by the fury of the 
* enemy, conjured him to ſave himſelf; 
% and one of them who knew the coun- 
ei try offered to lead him to a place of 
« ſafety. However the young hero re- 
% plied, + What a ſtain would it be on my 
„ royal honour, if it ſhould be ſaid I had 
e fled! No, my friends, I will retreat like a 
& ſoldier! Three horſes had already 
5 been killed under him, nevertheleſs he 
Vor. I. I forced 
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& forced his way through the enemy to 
es his corps de reſerve, which ſtill was in 
<& tolerable order, but ſurrounded on all 
6 ſides. Some of his attendants called 
“for aſſiſtance, and thus the enemy got 
6 acquainted with his dignity, ſurround- 
ing him cloſer and cloſer, Meanwhile 
es the fight was continued, and one after 
& the other of his principal officers was 
& killed by his fide. At length one of 
te them, who never had ſtirred from his 
& fide, exclaimed: * My Lord and king, 
& what aſſiſtance can ve expect here? 
4% That which our feats deſerve to re- 
«&-ceive from Heaven,' the king anſwered, 
 & ruſhing in the midſt of his enemies, and 
& cauſing a great havoc among the infi- 
& dels. But he was ſoon ſurrounded by 
« great numbers, and one of the enemy 
ee called to the four knights who had fol- 
&« lowed him, to ſurrender, it being well 
& known that the king was amongſt them. 
& One of his faithful knights, who per- 
& ceived too plainly that no other expe- 
ee dient was left, begged the king to give 


e him his ſword, leſt an infidel — ſeize 
66 it; - 
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& it; however the hero refuſed firmly to 
„grant his prayer, exclaiming, Mu king 
„ never ought to part with his liberty 


& but with his life.“ Theſe words wound- 


© ed the ſoul of his faithful ſervant fo 


6 deeply, that weary. of his life, he ruſh- 


© ed into the midſt of the enemy, and fell 
& covered with wounds. The king de- 
6 fended himſelf ſome time longer, but 
„ ſoon was overpowered and diſarmed. 
5 Now a quarrel aroſe among the infidels 
on account of the king, every one of 
« them contending he was his priſoner 
& the conteſt ſoon began to be very 
* warm, and they attacked each other 


& ſword in hand. Unfortunately a Cady 


« interrupted them, and ſeeing their rage, 


& exclaimed——« Ye dogs, Allah has given 


6 you victory, and now you are going to 


& cut each other to pieces on account of 


« a priſoner!” With theſe words he dif. 
te perſed them with his ſabre, and ruſh- 
© ing upon the king, whoſe head was 
& uncovered, gave him ſuch a blow acroſs 


& the right eye-brow, that he fel] from 


5 his horſe mortally wounded to all ap- 
L 2 | „ pear- 
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| „ pearance. The reſt of the infidels ſee- 
f „e ing this, gave him ſome more wounds 
| & upon the head and neck, being hinder- 
| & ed by his armour from wounding his 
| & body. Thus, added the knight, who 
0 ee was an eye-witneſs of that lamentable 
| & ſcene, and communicated the particu- 
& Jars to me, thus the beſt and moſt va- 
&« liant king was inhumanly butchered in 
& the ſpring of his life.“ As ſoon as the 
| & news of his death was known, five pre- 
* tenders to the crown of my country 
& aroſe at once. All theſe rivals proved 
the validity of their title in a moſt ſpe- 
&6 cious manner, but the moſt powerful of 
© them carried the palm of victory. The 
« king of Spain had the good fortune to 
& poſſeſs himſelf of the crown of Portugal; 
& and ever ſince my native country has 
6 groaned under the tyranny of a foreign 
& power, which, however, ſome years ago 
de was in danger of receiving a mortal 
& blow, the king, whoſe death was uni- 
& verſally believed, appearing at once at 
* Venice! The new pretender found much 


6 credit, not only with the multitude, but 
| 1 & alla 
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6 alſo with many grandees. His preten- 


« ſions were particularly ſtrengthened by 
« ſome of my countrymen who had known 
« the king perſonally, and often declared 
& upon their honour, that his features, 
« his ſize and voice reſembled exactly 
« that of their royal maſter. He was ſup- 
ported fo powerfully, that he ſoon be- 
gan to live in a manner anſwering to 
& his dignity, and declared himſelf pub- 
« licly to be the perſon whom he repre- 
& ſented, This alarmed the Spaniſh Am- 
& baſlador at Venice, who ſucceeded at 
ce length in perſuading the ſenate to arreſt 
„ him, On his examination he related, 
„ that he had been dangerouſly wounded 
in that fatal battle, but in a moſt won- 
« derful manner ſaved from death. He 
added he had been cured in Algarbia, 
% and being aſhamed of ſhowing himſelf 
% to any known perſon, aſter ſo great a 
e misfortune, he had taken the reſolution 
« to viſit Abyſſinia, and other remote 
countries and kingdoms: in his wan— 
ce derings he had come to Perſia, aſſiſted 
„in many battles, and received many 

L 3 wounds ; 
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* wounds : at length he had been tired 
of leading a wandering life, and found 
an aſylum in a monaſtery in Georgia, 
© where he had lived many years; till at 
„length the deſire of re-viſiting his ſub- 
« jects had impelled him to leave his aſy- 
* lum. He farther added, he had landed 
“ firſt in Sicily, and from thence diſpatch- 
e ed a meſſenger to his kingdom, who 
« however, had never returned, which 
% had prompted him to viſit his country 
© in perſon, but previouſly to implore the 
„ interpoſition of the Pope, which he had 
„ been prevented from carrying into exe- 
& cution by the villainy of his own peo- 
« ple, who had robbed him on the road. 
« After that misfortune, he ſaid, he had 
© repaired to Venice, where he had been 
recognized by ſome of his former ſub- 
* jetis. ä 

C However, his aſſertion ſtill wanted 
ee thole Proofs which one juſtly would re- 
c quire. He declared frankly that he re- 
ce lied on the candour and aſſiſtance of the 
„Venetian Senate, who would eaſily re- 


$6 collett what letters he had wrote to 
% them 
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& them during the laſt war againſt the 
« Turks, and how much defire he had 
te evinced to aſſiſt. them powerfully, al- 
« ledging that whoever had ſeen the king 
% could not but recogniſe the identity 
&« of his perfon. And, indeed, every ap- 
“% pearance was in his favour with regard 
ce to this point. His features not only 
& reſembled exactly thoſe of the true king, 
but, what is particularly remarkable, 
ce the left fide of his body was ſhorter 
« than his right, which was exactly the 
« cafe with the prince whom he repre- 
ee ſented. A ſcar of a wound, which the 
& king had received above his right eye- 
« brow when a child, was very viſible, 
„and many other marks by which that 
prince had been diſtinguiſhed, were 
% found upon him after a cloſe exami. 
& nation. He remained nevertheleſs three 


& whole years ſhut up in a priſon. Mean- 


«& while my countrymen endeavoured to 
e move heaven and earth in his favour. 
„The Senate of Venice being preſſed 
« from all ſides, decreed at length that 
* he ſhould leave their territory on pain 
L 4 | of 
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ec of being ſent to the gallies for the reſt 
of his life. My countrymen deliberated 
now carefully which road the king 


& ſhould take in order to return to his 


& kingdom, whether he ſhould go by way 


& of Germany, Swiſſerland, or France.— 

„Unfortunately he choſe the latter road, 
% and no ſooner had he entered the fron- 
e tiers of Florence, diſguiſed in the garb 


of a Dominican friar, than he was ap- 


“ prehended by order of the Grand Duke, 
% and delivered up to the Spaniſh go- 


. 6 yernment at Naples, which, as one 
* may eaſily conceive, was very anxious 
% to ſeize upon a perſon, who was ſo 


% dangerous to the court of Madrid.-— 
e When the Spaniſh Viceroy ordered him 


* tobe brought into his preſence, he faced 
„ him with great confidence, and ſeeing 
„ that he was uncovered, ſaid to him— 
ge covered, Count !' Upon the Vice- 
„ roy's queſtion, who had given him the 


c“ power to uſe ſuch freedom? he replied 


© with noble frankneſs, He who made 
me a king! how can you pretend not 


& to know me ? Don't you recollett that 
| e the 
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© the king has ſent you twice to my court, 
« and that on that occaſion I gave you 
«a ſword ſet with jewels, and your lady 
%a diamond ring of great value? This 
« being literally true, the Viceroy order- 
« ed a number of rich {words and dia— 
« mond rings to be brought into the 
„apartment. The king not only knew 
6 inſtantly the pieces in queſtion, ſelect- 
% ing them from the reſt, but at the ſame 
& time touched a ſecret ſpring of the jewel 
e and ſhewed beneath it his name, which 
& till then had been diſcovered neither 
6 by the Count nor his lady. 

„ But what was the conſequence of 
& theſe convincing proofs ? He was plac- 
* ed upon an als carried through the 
ce ſtreets of Naples as an impoſtor, and 
6 ſent tothe gallies. Whenhe approach- 
ed the coaſts of Portugal, a general 
% commotion took place in my native 
„country. The monks, being diſſatiſ- 
« fied with the Spaniſh government, ſtir- 


red up the populace, and a general re- 


volt was on the eve of breaking out.— 
„ Tranquillity and order were, indeed. 
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&« ſoon reſtored; two monks were gibbet- 
ce ed, and ſeveral other perſons executed; 
& however the commotion was not en- 
ee tirely ſtopped. The government of 
6 Spain were obliged to ſecure the perſon 
& of the unhappy man in a caſtle at St, 
+ Luke, where he was cloſely confined, 
& and is commonly believed to have died. 
& However the manner of his death has 


never tranſpired, and for that very rea- 


& ſon, the rumour of his having effected 
te his eſcape cannot be refuted directly. 
«© However improbable his flight may be, 
cc yet the impoſſibility of it never can be 
00 proved. The government of Spain 
c may have had good reaſons for pre- 
ce tending the fugitive was dead, partly 
& in order to prevent the former com- 
« motions from breaking out again, and 
& partly animated by the hope that, inti- 
& midated by his repeated fruitleſs at- 
& tempts, he would never dare to appear 
& once more upon the ſtage, as he 


* would have reaſon to fear being traced 


& out and impriſoned a ſecond time.” 
This 
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This is the ſubſtance of the account 
given us upon this ſubjett by the Count, 
who (which I muſt not forget to mention) 
had confeſſed to us on the road, that his 
name was not Barbis, but Clairval. “ The 
& former name,” added he, „ I have 
« adopted by deſire of the Counteſs, who 
« fancied a fictitious name would enable 
% me to trace out eaſier the murderer of 
amy brother.” No ſooner had the Count 
pronounced theſe laſt words than I grew 
pale. This ſudden ſtriking change could 
not eſcape the eagle looks of the Count, 
and he ſtared by turns at me and my tu- 
tor. The latter thought ſilence would be 
more dangerous than a frank confeſſion, 
and diſcloſed to the Count, without re- 
ferve, the whole hiſtory of the apparition 
at the caſtle of the Counteſs, vowing, at 
the ſame time, that the latter muſt certain- 
ly have been impoſed upon by the Iriſh- 
man, who very probably had bribed ſome 
of her ſervants to carry on his ſecret in- 
trigues with more ſecurity, the noble 
character of my father being in open 
* =_- - 
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contradiction with a murder by bed af. 
ſaſfins. 

The Count proteſted he was entirely of 
the ſame opinion with my tutor, and could 
not but think the whole adventure the ef- 
fett of a fine ſpun deception of the Iriſh- 
man. Not only the noble character of 
the Duke, your father,” added he, © but 
other circumſtances too, prove, with- _ 
& out contradiction, that he can have had 
& no hand in the aſſaſſination of my bro- 
6 ther, who never was in your country.” 

& Well, then the cheat is laid open at 
& once!” I exclaimed, “for I am certain 
s that my father has not left his country 
„ theſe fix years.” 

| We were, ſoon after, more trongly 
convinced, that the apparition at the 
caſtle had been nothing elſe but a decep- 
tion ; for the Count received a letter from 
Amelia, in which the hiſtory of her re- 
covery was related in a manner entirely 
different from the account of her valet 
de chambre. Having been ſeized with 
« a death-like fainting fi, (theſe are her 
& very words) I received a viſit from 
6 the 
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ce the Unknown, who, as I afterwards have 
« been told by my people, poured ſome 
e drops out of a imall phial into my 
% mouth and left me, after he had given 
orders to my nurſe, to give me what- 
& ever I ſhould deſire upon my recovery 
e from my ſtate of inſenſbility.—— 
& Awaking from my ſwoon, I felt a vio- 
ent hunger and thirſt, which were no 
“ ſooner appealed, than I was animated 
de with new life and vigour. The next 
& day I was able to leave my bed, 
& and, in a ſhort time, was as well as 
% ever I had been. My valet (added 
5 ſhe) has diſappeared ſuddenly, and I 
& have not ſeen him ſince.” 
The latter circumſtance left no doubt of 
Paleſki's being in the pay of the Iriſh- 


man. Probably he apprehended that his 


ſecret correſpondence with that impoſtor 
would be detected fooner or later, and for 
that reaſon diſappeared in good time.— 
What elſe than ſuch a connection with 
the Un#nowny could have prompted him 
to write two letters which contained ſo 


many fictions, entirely to the advantage 
of 
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of the Iriſhman. If he had related the 
fact in a ſimple and natural manner, like 
the Counteſs, I ſhould indeed have 
thought the bencfattor of Amelia to be 
a ſkilful, or at leaſt a fortunate phy- 
ſician: however, the manner in which 
he repreſented the matter, could not but 
produce an effect quite different. Paleſ- 
ki had the greateſt reaſon to expect the 
Iriſhman would appear to me a kind 6f 
ſuperior being. To reſuſcitate by a touch 
and a few words a dead perſon, who had 
been in her coffin three days and nights; 
this could not have been effected by natu- 
ral means, and it was not the fault of the 
Ir:ſhman or Paleſki, that I received a true 
account of the matter, contrary to their 
expectation, which entirely diſſolved the 
charm. On the other fide, let us ſuppoſe 
this accident had not happened, I had not 
got acquainted with the Count, and con- 
ſequently not ſeen Amelia's account, 
would then my belief in the Iriſhman's ſu- 
pernatural power not have been nurſed, 
ſtrengthened and raiſed to the higheſt 
pitch, © Ol it is doubtleſs!“ I exclaim- 
| ed, 
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ed, that theſe two fellows have been 
te leagued, and availed themſelves of my 
& weak fide ; it is doubtleſs that they acted 
&« in concert, when my tutor, Amelia, and 
6 myſelf were deceived by the pretended 
% apparition.” 

Count Clairval and my tutor were highs 


ly rejoiced to fee me cured of my preju- 


dices, which had chained me to the Cu- 
known with iron fetters, and threatened to 
produce the moſt dreadful conſequences. 
I myſelf was glad to have been freed in 
time from an ertor which had been rooted 
fo deeply in my ſoul, and thanked the 
Count with ſenſations of the ſincereſt gra- 
titude for having delivered me twice from 
the power of the Iriſhman. 

The Count had gained the favour of 
the Prince of Braganza in a high degree, 
being an excellent companion, and the 
Prince fond of ſocial pleaſures, He 
therefore accompanied my tutor and my- 
ſelf every evening to the Prince, where 
we ſpent our time in the moſt agreeable 
manner. One evening, the latter gave a 


little feaſt, and all the gueſts were already 
allembled 
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aſſembled except my tutor, who had mif. 
ſed to come at the fixed hour. I ſent my 
ſervant ſeveral times for him, but he al- 
ways returned without being able to find 
him out. This accident made me very 
uneaſy, and the C ount and myſelf did not 


know what to think of it. It grew late, 


and ſtill my tutor did not come. The 
feaſt was finiſhed, the company left the 
houſe, two hours after midnight were paſt, 
and we were ſtill waiting in vain for him, 
ſeized with anxious apprehenſion. At 
length, I went home accompanied by the 
Count. The hope of finding him at our 
hotel winged our ſteps ; however, we were 
ſadly diſappointed, the apartment and the 
bed of my tutor being empty. Seized 
with terror, we awakened the landlord, 
inquiring after my governor, but neither 


he nor his people could tell us more, than 


that he had leſt the houſe at nine o'clock. 
The night elapſed amid anxious bodings, 


morning began to dawn, and my tutor did 
not appear. My apprehenſions and anxiety 


ſurpaſſed all deſcription. I put every 
one around me in motion, diſpatched 
meſſen- 
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meſſengers to ſearch for him every where, 
and rode with the Count to all the neigh- 
bouring' places, but we returned late 
at night without having ſeen or heard 
more of him than our meſſengers. Three 
days elapſed amid fruitleſs ſearches, I 
| ſpared neither money nor promiſes, and 
the Prince himſelf did every thing in his 
power to find him out, but in vain ! we 
could not trace him out. The laſt ray of 
hope diſappeared, making room to the 
moſt tormenting pain of mind, which 
baffled every attempt of the Count to 
comfort me. 

One day as I was muſing on the great- 


neſs of my loſs, and was walking up and 


down the room in gloomy reverie, the 
Count received a letter from the ma- 
giſtrate, He opened, read, and gave it 
me with marks of ſurpriſe and aſtoniſh- 
ment. I read the following lines: 


e My Lord, 


ee I am going to communicate to you mat- 
© ters which certainly will far ſurpaſs your 
5 expettation and appear very improba- 


«6 ble, 
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“ ble, nay, even contradittory to you, 


& though they are literally true. I] ated 
& right before the tribunal of my con- 
& ſcience, when I ordered the Iriſhman to 
6 be taken up, and yet I repent of it ſin- 
se cerely. It was the Iriſhman who has 


ec ruined me in the Eaſt Indies, and yet 1 


© cannot reproach him for it. He cheat- 
6 ed the banker of 15,000). and yet he is, 


at leaſt in my eyes, juſtified on that ac- 


„count. My former hatred againit him 
„is changed into admiration, and I wiſh 


« moſt ardently it were in my power to 


& deliver him from the priſon, where a 


e ſevere doom awaits him. Hear, how 
'66 theſe apparant CONTRGIUONS are con - 
* netted, 


« Two days after your departure, the 


« Iriſhman ſent for me. Several - per- | 


„ haps not very honourable—-realons, 
« prompted me to grant his requeſt. 
& © You have taken me up, ſaid he, 
« when I entered his dungeon, * becauſe 
„you think I was the author of your 
e misfortune and cheated the banker. 


Lou have atted right in your opinion, 
« and 


* 
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& and I have not ſent for you in order to 
“ reproach you, although you are to be 
&« blamed on account of the precipi- 
« tation with which you aQted ; nor have 
« I ſent for you becaule I think it 
% my duty to account to you for my 
& actions. There is but one, ſaid he with 
& a ſolemn accent, uncovering his head 
and lifting up his eyes to heaven, 
«< there is but one to whom I am ac- 
© countable. I acknowledge no other 
te judge but him who has ſent me, and 
© whole ſecret orders to execute I am de- 
puted to man. I have ſent for you for 
„no other reaſon,” he continued, cover- 
& ing his head, than to reQify your 
& erroneous notions. You believe that 1 
have committed an ignoble, mean action, 
« by robbing the banker of that ſum; I 
&« forgive you this error, for it is the com- 
e mon melancholic lot of mortals to judge 
of matters and actions by their external 
& appearance. You will think otherwiſe 
„hen you ſhall have learnt the real 
« ſtate of that matter. Do you know that 
“% Finaldi in whole ſervice you have been? 
Hoe 6 Do 
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* Do you know that his immenſe wealth 


& Is the fruit of the moſt ſordid avarice, 
« and abominable uſury; that in his cheſts 
t the property of a thouſand ruined fami- 
6 lies, ruined by his oppreſſion, is buried, 


c and that his money is ſtained with the 


te tears of widows and orphans ? A man 


« of a noble heart, who in the times of 
, proſperity had raifed the pennyleſs Fi- 


& naldi from the duſt by loans of great 


8 amount, to the higheſt pinnacle of abun- 
dance, loſt the greateſt part of his pro- 


& perty through his unbounded liberality, 


and partly through miſcarried under- 
e takings. He applied to Finaldi for 
'& aſſiſtance, and that ungrateful wretch 
& completed his ruin, by extorting from 


& him exorbitant intereſts. Miſery and 
& pungent grief undermined the health of 


s the hapleſs man by degrees, and threw 


& him at length upon the bed of fickneſs. 


He ſent his wife to the banker to im- 


ce plore his aſſiſtance; ; Finaldi promiſed 
& to reheve him, but under conditions 
& which filled his chaſte conſort with hor- 


% ror and contempt. She went home 


6 weeping 
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ec weeping and helpleſs, and experienced 
ce the additional miſery to return empty 
handed to ſeven half-ſtarved children, 
« who were crying for bread. Go you to 
him, my children,” the afflicted father 


ce ſaid, perhaps the ſight of you may 2 


& move his heart !' But the good man was 
ce deceived, for the barbarian ordered his 
ei ſervants to kick them out of the houſe. 
% That deed cried to heaven for puniſh- 
« ment. I went to the unhappy ſufferer, 
ce aſking him whether he could reſolve to 
« leave the Eaſt-Indies, if I could procure 
e him 15,000l. ? He affirmed it, and I 


c carried that ſum out of the coffers of 


« the banker to his houſe ; that is, I re- 
« ſtored to the ruined man one part of his 
66 property, and the happy family left with 
* me the country where they had been 
treated with ſavage cruelty.” Here the 
Iriſhman pauſed, expetting my anſwer. 


Concerning that matter, J replied, 


& you have juſtified yourſelf; at leaſt, to 
my ſatisfaction; but will you not let 
me know the means which you made uſe of 
in order to get the ſum in queſtion in your 
poſleſſion ?” 


The 


— . — — —— 


455 THE VICTIM OF 

The Iriſhman muſed awhile, and then 
ſaid, & The means which I made uſe of 
are very ſimple, and for that reaſon you 
will not think them worth notice. But 
as they were moſt fit and ſafe to execute 
a laudable deſign, prudence bade me to 
uſe them. I had got intelligence that the 
greateſt part of the banker's treaſure was 
Kept in the ſecond ſtory, and in the dead 
of night, got upon a ladder to the win- 
dows. Having opened the ſhutters and 
windows with proper inſtruments, I de- 
ſcended into the room, and examined it 
by the light of a lanthorn, which illumi- 
nated only that ſpot where I was, while 
the reſt of the apartment remained dark. 
Having opened the repoſitories and cheſts 
with a maſter-key, a row of money-bags 
preſented itſelf to my eyes. Every one 
of them was marked with a ſlip of paper, 
upon which the amount of the ſum which 
they contained, and the coin was wrote. 
I marked inſtantly the numbers of thoſe 
bags which I deſigned for the unfortunate 
family, and ſealed them with my own ſeal. 


Then I wrote a letter to the banker, in 


which 
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which I informed him that I was ſending 


him 15000l. in-piaſters, begging him to 
| keep that ſum, till I ſhould demand it 
back. Having ſealed this letter after I 


had taken a copy, I opened it and laid 


it upon one of the money-bags which I 
had marked. Then I locked the repoſi- 
tory and the cheſt, and left the apartment 
in the ſame manner I had enteredit. What 


happened the day following, I need not 


tell you.” 


“I muſt confeſs,” I exclaimed, &* you 
have executed your plan in a maſterly 
manner I only think,” added I after a 
ſhort pauſe, * the means too human, and 


ill becoming a man who can work mira- 


cles.” Who told you that I can work 
miracles 2 the Iriſhman replied. No one 
except the great Ruler of the world, can 


interrupt the courſe of nature, and alter 


her laws; at moſt, mortals may ſerve him 
as inſtruments to execute the wonders of 


his omnipotence. I do not deny that I 


| have been appointed ſeveral times to be a 


miniſter of Providence, but no mortal 
being can work miracles on his own ac- 
| "mo N cord. 
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cord. 'The whole of the power intruſted 
to me, conſiſts in the knowledge and ap- 


, plication of ſuch powers of nature as 
are concealed from the ſhort-ſighted eye 


of mortals. At the ſame time I cannot 
but confeſs, that the myſterious deeds 
which I perform by virtue of that know- 
ledge, appear to men to be wonders, be- 
cauſe the ſpeGator is unacquainted with 
the means by which they are effected. 
Mark well what I am going to tell you 
now. Although the higher unknown 
powers of nature are at my command, 
yet this power has been intruſted to me, 


only under the condition never to make 


an improper ule of it, and never to have 
recourſe to it while common human means 
ſhall be ſufficient to attain my view. And 
this was the caſe in the affair of the banker, 


when I determined to fave an unhappy 


family from ruin. There nothing was 
wanting, as the event has proved, but art 
and precaution, and conſequently I durſt 
not have recourſe to the higher power en- 
truſted to me.“ 

& This doubt,” ſaid I, © you alſo have 


cleared up to my ſatisfadlion; but what 
Will 
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willyou anſwer if I aſk you bow I have de- 
| ferved to have been rendered miſerable by 
you? Why did you ruin the happineſs of 
an innocent, man, while you ſaved an un- 
bei family from ruin? I could tell 
the Iriſhman reſumed, that in a 
4 of colliſion, the happineſs of an in- 
dividual muſt be ſacrified to the welfare 
of a whole family; however, I have no 
need to have recourſe to that ſophiſm. It 
was not I who has deſtroyed your happi- 
neſs, it was you. Why did you flee? 
Was you not conſcious of your inno- 
cence? No one could have convicted 
you of a breach of truſt. Beſides, I had 
taken care that three days after my depar- 
ture, a letter was delivered to the banker, 
in which I explained to him the mcans by 
which he had loſt his money, and the rea- 
fon which had prompted me to rob him of 
that ſum. Thus you would have been 
cleared of all ſuſpicion, have retained 
our place in Finaldi's houſe, and not loſt 
8 
I wanted to ſtay, I gegen, & but 
my friend repreſented the danger ſo prel- 
nng—” | 
Vol I. M How 
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„How could you,“ the Iriſhman inter- 
rupted me, *<* believe that man to be your 


Friend? He perſuaded you tomake your 


eſcape, in order to occupy'your place in 
Finaldi's houſe, and in the heart of your 
miſtreſs. However, his hope of ſupplant- 
ing you in the heart of the latter, was diſ- 
appointed; that he ſucceeded with 0 p 
to the former, I need not to tell you.“ 

% Alas!” I exclaimed, « re my fore- 


boding has not deceived me.“ Why did 


you ſuffer yourſelf,” the Iriſhman con- 


tinued, „to be taken in by falſe appear- 


ances? Why did you confide in a man of 
whoſe bad heart you could have convinced 
yourſelf by a vigorous trial? However 
I will not wound you-'by reproaches. You 
have been your own puniſher.” Here he 
ſtopped. I felt deeply the juſtneſs of his 
remarks, and could not bear any longer 
the fight of him. © I have impriſoned 
you,” ſaid I at length, „what can I do 
for you?” „ Nothing,” was his reply, 


„ but to ſuffer juſtice to take its own 
courſe.” «+ Butif juſtice ſhould be blind?” 
„Then,“ he replied, * 1 have an in- 


YI 
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viſible guardian who will protect me, and 
break theſe fetters.” With theſe words, 
he diſmiſſed me; however, my mind has 
been dreadfully agitated ever ſince. I 
| fancied I had arreſted a villain, and am 
now convinced too late of my error. The 
conſequences of my raſhneſs will bear 
heavy upon him; if he is not ſaved by a 
miracle, then he certainly will be burnt 
alive. The judges of this extraordinary 
man have diſcovered, during his impriſon- 
ment, matters of ſo ſingular a nature, that 
they firmly believe him to be a ſorcerer, 
and you know, Count, how inexorable 
our laws are with regard to that point. 
If he dies, his blood will cry loudly 
againſt me. 


8 


in the beginning of my letter is connected. 


You ſhall ſoon hear again from me, and 


receive a faithful account of the iſſue of a 
trial, which fills me with gloomy appre- 
henſions. Till then farewel! &c. &c. 
6c! 1 ES 


C What do you think of the contents of 
this letter?“ The Count laid when I re- 
M 2 turned 


You will now fee, what I have faid 


244 THE-VICTIM OF 
turned it to him with evident marks of 
aſtoniſhment. 

I muſt confeſs this RN has almoſt 
entirely changed my bad opinion of 'the 
Iriſhman.” 

« I might almoſt ſay mine too!“ 

By heaven! if your incredulity be- 
gins to waver, then I have no reaſon to 
bluſh at my relapſe!” 

The Count ſeemed to be loſt in pro- 
found meditation, walking up and down 
the apartment with haſty ſtrides. No!” 
he exclaimed at length, “ it is impoſſible 
I ſhould have been ſo much miſtaken with 
regard to that man. I ſtill affirm he ei- 
ther muſt be a charletan Or a conſummate 

rogue! : . 

« But his defence ſeems not to confirm 
this hard judgment of yours. The ſeri— 
ous, ſolemn, and frank tone of his defence, 
the cquanimity. with which he ſubmits to his 
fate, and the confidence with which he 
awaits the {inal iſſue of his trial —” 

_« Is probably diſſimulation and rank 
deception—nothing elſe, Nevertheleſs,” 
continued the Count, after ſome reflec— 

a tion 


I 
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tion, © if I conſider that my friend, who 


has learnt to diſtinguiſh between appear- 
ances and reality, between diſſimulation 
and truth, who has himſelf had a very 
bad opinion of the Iriſhman, and without 
doubt, accepted his invitation for no other 
reaſon than to unmaſk and to humble him; 
if I confider that my friend, notwithſtand- 
ing this, excriminates, him entirely, and 
admires a man whom he firmly believed 
to be a villain—one ſhould think that all 
cannot be deception and hypocriſy.” 

« Relieve me, Count!“ 1 exclaimed, 
ein a ſituation like that of the Iriſhman, 
in which nothing can be gained by hy- 
« pocrily and deception, and which ex- 


« cludes all hope of delivery by natural 


means, deception and hypocriſy are al- 
* moſt impoſlible.” 

The Count ſtarted a few more objec- 
tions, however, he could not perſuade 
me that his bad opinion of the Iriſhman. 


had not received a mortal blow. 


If your tutor were but here,“ ſaid he, 
when he felt the weight of my argu- 
ments, „“ he would refutc, with more 
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- *& ſucceſs than I, your returning m 
% Opinion of the Iriſhman.” 

The words tutor, and "> "PREY were 
tcarcely pronounced, when a thought 
fluſhed through my ſoul.—“ Should not 
the Iriſhman be acquainted with the 
«fate of my tutor? I am almoſt certain, 
„ Count, that if any body can inform us 
& of his fate, the Iriſhman can !' 

« [ doubt it very much!” | | 

vill at leaſt make a trial. The leaſt 
« appearance of poſſibility ought to de- 
„% termine me to make an attempt. Let 
« us return-and conjure the Iriſhman to 
& tell us whether he knows any thing of 
„the fate of my tutor ?” 

& How can you flatter yourſelf to get 
e admiſhon to a priſoner who is ſhut up 
« in an inacceſſible dungeon? but let us 
« ſuppofe you could get accefs to him, 
„it is very probable that he will be 
« executed before we ſhall have travel- 
led ſo many hundred miles, as my friend 
< mentions that his trial will not be de- 
& layed. If you, however, are determin- 


«ed to make a trial, you may as well 
55 WIKC 
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& write to my friend, who will execute 
your commiſſion with the greateſt punc- 


„a tuality, if your letter does not arrive 
ee too late.” 


Excellent!“ I exclaimed, I will write 
« inſtantly.” 
„ Stop! one moment only,” the Count 
ſaid when I was going to leave him, „ did 
c not the Iriſhman promiſe to meet us at 
cc X * np 

« Indeed I had entirely forgot this pro- 
ce miſe !” 

«© Should we not rather travel to ***n, 
and ſec whether he will be as good as 
ce his word? I reaſon thus: If this extra- 


„ ordinary man really is what he pretends 


&« to be, if he really poſſeſſes ſupernatu- 
ral powers, then he certainly will meet 
«© us at ** n, according to his promile, 
„and then you will get the intelligence 
« which you deſire. But if he is an im- 


© poſtor, you will not receive the leaft 


intelligence concerning the fate of your 
tutor; you may addreſs him in perſon 
«© or «> way of letters, conſequently I 

„ think 


— uy a er — — 
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& think both our return and a letter to my 
« friend will be uſeleſs.” 

I could not but approve the Count's 
reaſoning, and we agreed to repair to 
* * * n, a place which was near three hun- 
dred miles diſtant from our preſent re- 
fidence. The Count and myfelf parted 
reluctantly with the Prince of Braganza,, 
who was not leis unwilling to be ſepa- 
rated from us. However the deſire of 
feeing whether the Irithman would fulfil 
his promiſe, and the hope of hearing tid- 


ings of my tutor would have hurried me 


even out of—Amelia's arms. „ Let us 


+ be gone without delay,” I. exclaimed, 


« a ſecret preſentiment tells me our jour- 
& ney will not be fruitleſs!” 

We had re ſided already a whole W 
at * * n, without having either heard ox 
ſeen any thing of the Iriſhman, but I did 
not, nevertheleſs, give up every hope. — 
About that time my father, whom 1 had 
informed of the diſappearance of my tu- 
tor, wrote me a letter replete with expreſ- 
fions of the greateſt affliction, He had 

| eſteemed 
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efteemed that worthy man as a true philo- | 


ſopher, and loved him as tenderly as a 
brother. This it was that prompted my 
father to grant my requeſt to continue my 
travels under the tuition of Count Clair- 
val, of whom my tutor had ſpoken with 
the greatelt regard in a former Jetter to 
my parent. If he had known that this 
Count was a brother of Amelia's late huſ- 
band, he would probably have refuſed 


my requeſt. However my tutor had been 


filent on that head, and the Prince of 
Braganza too had recommended him in 
ſo advantageous a manner, that he was 
very happy to place me under his pro- 
tection. | 

The ſame letter b me, that very 
lately a commotion had happened in El- 
tramadura, i in favour of the brother of the 
Prince of Braganza, whoſe party had 
loudly demanded him to be placed on the 
throne of Portugal.— You know,” my 


father added, „that almoſt one third of 


the kingdom belongs to the Duke; you 
% know the title which the houſe of Bra- 


„ oanza has to the crown; ſhould it 


% there- 
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ee therefore be ſo very improbable that 
& the conſpirators will carry their point 
% ſooner or later! However, I declare 
„ {olemnly, that notwithſtanding our rela- 


& tion to the family of Braganza, I never 


6 ſhall take a ſhare in a plot tending to 


„ invade the rights of a king to whom 1 


& have {worn allegiance.” ' 
„„What am I to think of this incident?” 
faid I to the Count. But a few minutes 


ago we were of opinion that a ſecret 
& deſign was carrying on to replace the 


& old dethroned king on the royal teat 
& of his anceſtors, and now we are made 
& acquainted with a pretender to the 
% crown entirely different from him?“ — 
The Count ſhrugged his ſhoulders. 

That very day we received a ſecond 


letter from the Magiſtrate. He informed 


us, that the Iriſhman, who had been con- 
demned to be burnt publicly in twelve 
days, was looking forward to his execu- 


tion with the greateſt ſerenity and uncon- 
cern. And yet, I don't know how it 
came, b ſtill a "ſpark of hope ta 


{ce 
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Tee the Iriſhman once more, notwith- 

» {landing the ridicule of the Count. 
Tone evening, which had ſucceeded a 
very ſultry day, the Count propoſed: a 
walk to a neighbouring wood. The ſky 
was ſerene when we ſet out, but we had 
ſcarcely been an hour in the wood when 
it was ſuddenly overclouded, and the air 
began to grow very heavy. Every body 
had already left the field from the fear of 
an approaching ſtorm; it was growing 
late, and the lightning and diſtant rolling of 
the thunder announced the impending tem- 
peſt. We were going to return to the 
town, when ſuddenly cries of diſtreſs vi- 
brated in our ears from a great diſtance. 
We haſtened towards the ſpot whence the 
| cries proceeded, and perceived a human 
| figure, who was running with incredible 
velocity, looking back every now and 
: then, as if purſued by robbers. As ſoon 
: as the fugitive ſaw us, he haſtened to 
meet us. I ſtarted back with horror, the 
figure reſembling more a living ſpectre 
than a human being. His haggard coun- 
. tenance was covered with a death-like 


pale- 


e 


. 
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paleneſs, his tattered garments were float. 
ing in the ſtorm, and his naked feet were » 
tained with blood. But, conceive my 
aſtoniſhment, when the miſerable wretch 
pronounced my name, and dropped to the 
ground. I ſtepped nearer to examine his 
features, and beheld Pale ſki, the valet 


Of Amelia! ! 
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